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Progressive System of Infant & Feeding 


You want your baby to progress—you want to see | Milk Food No.1 


the bonny looks and healthy colour that betoken | Birth to3 months 

sound health and good digestion? Then you must | milk Food No. 2 

satisfy yourself that his food suits and agrees with him. | — 3 to 6 months 
Malted Food 


Results have shown that the ‘Allenburys’ Progressive No. 3 


onwards 


child. It provides a graduated series of foods which 
make due provision for each stage of development 
throughout infancy. 


~ . . ° . | 
System is ideally adapted to the needs of the growing | 6 months and 
vn 








: COUPON ALLEN & HANBURYS LTD., 
: 37 Lombard Street, London, EC. 3 


will be pleased to receive, free of charge, a copy of the ‘Allenburys 
book ‘Infant Feeding and Management,’ and a }-Ib sample of Food. 


Her baby's age is.... 
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BID ALL YOUR 
FOOT TROUBLES 
A LAST GOOD-BYE. 


No more sore, tender, tired, aching, and 
swollen feet. Weak arches, corns, 
callouses, blisters, or any other 
bad foot troubl:s soon go. 


For immediate relief and a really lasting 
cure, one refreshing, healing and anti 
septic foot bath in the medicated and 
oxygenated water produced by Reudel 
Bath Saltrates is all you need. 








IT LENDS 
WINGS TO 
WEARY FEET 











Reudel Bath Saltrates is stocked 
in convenient sizes by all chemists 
Half-pound pickets 2/-, pound size 3/3 














ASTHMA? 


ASTHMA, CATARRH, 
WHOOPING COUGH, 
BRONCHITIS and 
1 COLD IN THE HEAD 
with that proved remedy, 
Potter's Asthma Cure 


hor uidoor , Potter's 
Smoking Mixture ond Cigarette 


















1/6 per Tin from all Medicine 
Vendors or Post bree from 
Potter & Clarke, Ltd, 
65B Artillery Lane, 



























The New Patent 


THE 


compietely overcome D#arNness an 


Heap Noises, n 


matter of how 1 
standing Are the same to t ar 
as glasses are to the ey Inv le 
comfortable. Worn months witho 


WT 





SOUND DISCS 


i 


removal. Explanatory Pamphlet Free. 


THE R. A. WALES CO., 168 Ct. Portiand St., LONDON, W.1. 








| EERE 
£ IMPERIAL HOTELS : 
@ Russell 
| Square LONDON H 
@ | 8 HOTELS 2.500 ROOMS | / 4 
- Rooms fitted H. & C. Water, G ' 
a Bed, Bath, & Breakfast, from + 
SRRERRESESSRRRESRERReeYS 
ate HAVE YOU COCKROACHES? You 
ype tL 2 ove) can't keep them if you use 
we BLATTIS, 
’ ts, THE GUARANTEED SCIENTIFIC 
{ 5 REMEDY WHICH HAS STOOD 
Fr. 3 TEST OF 30 YEARS. 
|3| . & Tins, 1/4, 26, 4/6 post free from 
5 s Sole Makers: HOWARTHS, 
~ 473, Creuksmoor, Sheffield or 
MAONMLS eA lchutg Chemists, Boots’ Branches, Stores 
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WON 


Mg add comforting NO Poul N 
Lasts a life time. Price 76 
be inser the t 
unpleasant 


'w sh id be wit 


the word, ordirect fr Wonder- Worker Co yventry Hou 
South Place, London, E.C.2 wit 
wrapper st tree 


Money returned i 


DER WORKER 


se 


1 receipt I er of 7% 





President: H.R.H. The DUKE OF YORK 


THE QUEEN'S HOSPITAL For CHILDREN 
HACKNEY ROAD, BETHNAL GREEN, &£.2, 


arger numbers children an any 


is almost overwhelme d with applicatio 


which deals with 


Hospital of its kind, 3 


r admission an 
URGENTLY NEEDS HELP AT ONCE 


Chainna 








Cot. Loan WM. Cacit, C.V.O. T. GLENTON- KERR, 











BLADES 


A First-Class Shave u itha First-Class Blade. 
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The Cultivation of 
Tobacco — No. 6 





HE leaf is taken straight from the 

fields to the Curing Barns where it is 
subjected to great heat up to 220° Fahr. 
This is to turn the Leaf to that golden 
brown colour with which we here are 
most familiar. 
It is then sorted into grades according to 
its colour, size and “body,” and the 
best grades of this Rich, Ripe Virginia 
Leaf are used in the making of 


PLAYER’S 


Navy Cut 
TOBACCO & CIGARETTES 
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O make a cosy hollow in a soft pillow 
we . to snuggle down into kind luxuri- 
ous sheets... the luxury of bed... 

To experience it you must have fine shects and 
fine pillow cases—in other words “ HERCULES,” 
‘Hercules’ Sheets and Pillow Cases cost no 
more than unreliable, unbranded — goods, 
Remember this when you are replenishing your 
linen cupboards. ‘“ HERCULES” stands for 
beauty, strength, quality. 

As good as “ Hercules” Overalls 


OUR GUARANTEE 
Every ‘HERCULES “ 
irticle ¢ Tries t 1 
facture: “ay 
replace it free 
om sf to ¢ 


OF ALL GOOD DRAPERS 


Man uf. facturers 


JOSHUA HOYLE & SONS LP 
50, Piccadilly, MANCHESTER 


Wholesale and Shipping onty supplhed 
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of \ new |  FOUNTPENS 


“Swan” Gold Nibs are the 

finest it is possib le to produce, 

and the infinite variety of 

points enables every hand to 
be suited exactly. 





OF STATIONERS AND JEWELLERS 


A point for every hand. Self-Filling Type from 15/- 
Other “Swans” from 10,6. 


- Mant I & Co., I van H 

Ww ( t a \ 
“SWAN” ‘ FOR ALL j H 1 n, WA 4 
INK PENS 








































is a vital matter 
to housewives asa 
safeguard agatt 

loss. Thatiswhys 


j * 
you should Ist j 
Cash's Names— 
the dainty seals of i 

i 


then fit the ‘HUE’ 
Fire and special 
BACK BRICKS 
FITS ANY GRATE 
garment Gives you Loo per cent. 


Make up your value from your coal. 
mind to-day tosew The room enjoys the 


CASH’S 2255 | ee nue 
your ling - stead of the nney 


chimney. 


socks, handker- | . = 
A M fa e ila on. 3 | Saves coal—in a recent 134-hou test an ordinary 
method so “‘loss- | stove burned 84 lb. of coal, the ‘Hu ie” Fire only 


32 lb. Stop burning money. The ‘‘ Hue”’ Fire 






ywnership. They 
ire neat, fadele 
and inexpensive, 










and will last the 
lifetime of the 

















Woven on Fine Cambric Tape preventive and | 
: _ so efficaciou embodies all the scientific principles of economical 
j There are many different styles to choose from, and yout coli “ge dt nd 01 ; 
Draper or Outfitter can supply in a few days, 5: t t adaptable Barless Fire made, 
: and still the best. Over 100,000 are in use. 


Prices. White Ground 


12 doz. (144 names) 5/- 6 doz. (72 names) 3/9 
3 doz. (36names) 279 SAVES ITS COST 












































Fi 4 STYLE in the firstseason. The “ Hue” Fire halves your 
Arnold Dennett 4 No. § coal bills! Saves work too. Just pull out the 
q Actual size ash tray underneath; no cinder-collecting and 
. Cash's Names can be supplied in the following colou Clearing away. Your builder or ironmonger will 
Red, Yellow, Green, Helio, Black, Sky or Nave “eg tell you about the ** Hue” Fire—tell you why it 
White Tapes. Also on Black Tapes at slight extra pee is the only really satisfactory Barless Fire on the 
Samples and Full List of Styles FREE on application to market, the name is cast on every genuine 
Dept. > stove. = autiful st 
J. & J. CASH, Ltd. Diss COVENTRY finish: from 20s 
Send for Free Samples of Cas/'s cording to size with 
NEW Mi {N HEMSTITCH, special solid  back- 
7 detlecting bricks, 
my | 42s.). Start your coal- 
| saving how, 


SAFEGUARD YOUR LINEN BY USING 
JOHN BOND'S sentry 
“CRYSTAL PALACE” |. FREE |: 


: Send post card for 

MARKING INK : our fully illustrated 
: booklet — certain to 

. | : interest you. We 

: will also send name 
: of nearest supplier. 


YOUNG 8 MARTEN 


Ltd. (Dept. Q.), 
Caledonian Works, 






























































] or skin 1 ure. Doesn't block ; 
Write for Booklet and Trial Bottle 
\\ plain wrapper. De Luxe 10,6, 1» IL (oot | Stratford, J 
\\ entrated) £8 3s. 5,000 testimonials Converted and modernised 
| SUNBRONZE LABORATORIES (Dept. M15), LONDON, E.15. by the “HUE.” 
| 29, Newington Green, 
Removed ng? a oo re method, re pomysy Booklet sent Free. 
ity of fa a by hairy growths, id how to remove these has caused much 
x to lache pe st r personal appearances, Some have tried the painful process o 
I sis, whi eaves t kin perforated, and often t small holes become clogged, and hence 
nish ; Blackheads, Pimples, &c. Lhere is also the dangerous depilatory, which 
fte irus the skin. But at last science has devised a method which 
ed har il method ‘ 
hairy growths will be pleased to learn that these can be removed for ever 
inot possibly harm the most deca skin. It is so sure that it Is Justa 
he h tas vone for ever, leaving a beautiful clear skin, ‘There is no expensive 
tor appha to buy You will not be put "to any inconvenience. All you have to do can 
ithe privacy of your own ete ments. This new method is worthy of your interest, 
yw hose sutlerers who have tn ther mett to write, as, unless we can prove that we 





can do al h 


up tt 
Mow To “OBTAIN INFORMATION or VEHIS: NEW METHOD. 
he Capillus Manufactering So., 
339 Palace Hous, 128 Shaftesbury Avenue, London, 1. vill re = : 
e ke at t ’ ul » 10u ur at ome at 
ectiy un id $ sled package, and you 
juous haw can be 





very expe I { ripe ‘ i Sto you FREE Ina perf 
ald @ no hesitat ia writing 4 will be delighted to learn how easily Mand surely Super 
painlessly removed. Why not write to-day? 


Vv 

























HAD PILES 40 YEARS. 
NOW PERMANENTLY CURED 
NO OPERATION EITHER. 


Perth man tells how he cured himself. Send 
a post card and you will receive a large 
supply of Nemolin 
ENTIRELY FREE OF COST. 








“One touch of Nemolin, and 


your pains are 
over. A day—or possibly two if the case is 
serious—and you never worry about piles any 
more. Nemolin will cure them perinanently,” 


writes this former sufferer, who never expected to 
be cured. Soothing, healing, antiseptic, odour- 
less, non-astringent, convenient to use, and 
absolutely non-poisonous, it avoids any detention 


from business or social activities and renders 
operations no longer necessary. ‘Totally differ- 
ent from any other treatment. At all chemists. 


The Manufacturers will forward post paid on 
request, in plain sealed wrapping, 1A LARGE 
FREE SUPPLY, fully sufficient for a thorough 
trial, together with certified proofs of effects in 
thousands of specially  difficu cases, 
authoritative professional endorsement, which 
must convince even the most discouraged, hope- 
less and sceptical.—Just send a post card to 
Research Laboratories (Dept. N123F), 22, Euston 
Buildings, London, NAW. 
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also 





Sor a Beautifu 
dignified ho 


In Showroor 


me! 


500,000 sq. ft, 
, Jelks have £100,000 worth 
of High Grade Second-hand Furniture 


mf 


occupying 
of floor spa 


mi ‘sand 


/ arit 
simi: f At remarhably low 
can st sound, test2:d furniture fo 
beautiful and dignified home. (Ca! 
eXamiine e of the attractive bargain 
You will not be portuned to purchas 
Cash or Easy Terms. 
BARGAIN LIST SENT ON REQUEST 
& SONS 


Wd ELK 


ESTABLISHE 
OVER SO YEARS 





__ 265-2 275 HOLLOWAY ROAD. LONDON« 
‘Fhone 


North 2598 & 2599 



















Season” is with us. \ 
If you’re in the fashion, give your 
nose something to sniff at. ‘‘Dr. Mac’’ 
will stop that irritating ‘‘Sniff! Sniff! 
Sniff ! and save you from being a nuis- 

wi ance to yourself and others. 
Save you from many a 
serious illness, too. 





















The soothing, germ-kill-| 
ing powers of Dr. Mac-/ 
kenzie’s Smelling Bottle / 
must be experienced to / 


be appreciated. 
Get one to-day. 








YOUR R Doctor! 


A a 


Dr. Mackenzie's Laboratories, Ltd.. 
Reading, England. 





price 2/= 
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DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE 


RED 
WHITE 
s BLUE 


For Breakfast & after Dinner. 


in making, use LESS QUANTITY, it being 
much stronger than ORDINARY COFFEE. 
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HINDES 
HAIR TIN’ J 
tints grey or face iir 
iny natur e 
rea t N 
t-t i La It is 
rma i ble 
isa i I t 
irn It i 
by 7 i nyt t 
Medical cert ‘ pani each bottle, Of:al! | 
Che S Hair e1 2/6 or direct 


HINDES, Lta., 1, Tabernacle Street, City, London. 
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Chivers 
Jellies 





Ripe 


The family and visitors, children and 


Flavoured with Fruit Juices. 


adults, all 
JELLIES - 


Delicious, 


delight in CHIVERS’ 
they are always in season. 
Wholesome, Refreshing. 











RHEUMATISM 


CURED IN FIVE DAYS. 


LINCOLN STREET, Bristror 





—I was taken serious! with 
RHEUMATISM in every part of nu y 
My feet and hands ewe hed enorme yusly. The pain 
in my head was so inter I st 
kee my senses, my to Ww 
Within 5 days of takir of bed 


tnd able to stroll in the op 
Yours faithfu 
W THKEADER 


TRACE, and UR AC E alone, can cure Rheumatism It directly 
Bttacks the cause dissolves and expels it from tl stem 
wid prevent Its reagrearas ce That is why it CURES and CURES 
QUICKLY 3, 3/- & 5/- per box, from Boots, Timothy White & Co 
Taylors, and yah sts and Stores. or «direct from the URACE 
Laboratories (Dept. 57 ), 82, St. Thomas 8 t, London, 8.E.1 
1118, Sie i GET 
1 & Ble : THEM 
er box i TABLET ss | now : 
‘ x : ; : 
i : CURE RHEUMATISM® .......0....3 








HRH. TuePRINCE OF WALES, K.G. 


THE PRESIDENT OF 


THE SHAFTESBURY HOMES 
‘ARETHUSA’ TRAINING SHIP 


has graciously promised to 
preside at a meeting in t 
QUEEN’s HALL, LANGHAM PLACE, 
8th June next, at 3.3 pm 
for H fay High 
h Vi 





or Sec ret ae 8 7 


164 Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W C.2, 
ee pu. Bristow Wanras 
atest ( blinry G, Cornu 
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ATHEENIC |: 
Scotch Woven 8 
UNDERWEAR |: 


BY POST 
Direct from Factory 
In finest Wool, Silk and 
Wool, and Silk. All 
garments — for Ladies, 
Gents and Children -— 
are HAWICK-made and 
Guaranteed Unshrinkab!e. 
4 daint duraile and dependa 


Underwear which ensures comfort 
and defies chills. 


\ ) 
SPORTSWEAR 
Write tor Price List with patterns 
Post Free and vi DIRECL 

from Ma 
Dept. M2 y ® 


ATHEENIC MILLS, 
HAWICK 


Scotland, 
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ENOFF 
10° 

NE rer Lange 

CLEANS GREASE 


FROM YOUR GAS STOVE 
KLEENOFF COOKER 
CLEANING JELLY 


will remove with ease grease from 
your Cooker It ist commended 


by the pring jaa Gas gctoiera gb 
and leading Store Ask your Lron- 
, Grocer, or Gas © “9 ny 


for it, ‘If they do not id 
64. for TRIAL, SAMPLE r a 


// tree trom 


The KLEENOFF €°(Dept.S), 
33, St. Mary-at-Hill. London. ECs. 








Don’t have the same pudding 


every day! 


You and your husband and children tire of 
it. A good new pudding is a treat to eat and 
always interesting .to make. 

How to make 100 of the best puddings is worth 
knowing. Write to us to-day and we will send 
this Recipe Book to you post free. Many of 
these puddings are a revelation in the way they 
combine tastiness and nutrition with ease 
ot making and low cost. 

Write to-day to HUGON & CO., LTD.,, 
105, Openshaw, Manchester. 



















HURCULACES 
"40 ror4¢ 


Lucky for Boots 


No. 40 for 4d pair, is a lace of Silk Finish, extra 
strength, made in all styles for Ladies’ and Men's 
Boots and Shoes, ordinary or invisible eyelets. 


OTHER QUALITIES 
No. 30 for 3d. pair, Extra Super Glace Yarn 
No. 10 for 2d. pair, Strong Glace Yarn 


If any difheulty in obtaining Hurculaces send direct 
to us for a pair and we will give you the name 
of nearest Retailer who supplies Hurculaces 


Manufactured by: 


FAIRE BRO. & Co. Ltd. LEICESTER 





WHY BE TOO FAT? 















AND BEAUTY One 
and reduce y iickly “™ 
by commencing the uhng 
Anti pon tr aliment It has 

iyears reputation ly 
safe, sure aud pica r ly 
for over-stoutness. N of 
a reduction to 31b, 
oe in a single day and night 
Your Chemist Sells It, 
Sold in powder and liquil, by 
I ts (608 brar and all 
( mists & Storest w lover 
t 3+ and 5), or weer form 


in Dlain Wrapper direct trom the 
ANTIPON CO. (Desk i ) 
82 St. Thomas's St., 8.E. 


GUUveeecegecroceccceccgsecegcogowedes 


> REGAIN YOUR HEALTH 1? ® 





OOREUOGDODN NE OOUROSOGODOOAADUEEALAEEDUAEOUUECUAAAGEAGAEGAEADAAERDEDAA LEAL 





But restore y« 
. N’ T LOOK OLD! faded hairsto 





colour 
LOCKYER’ + Sulphur HAIR RESTORER. 
t = i 2 “Sold Everywhere. 2. 
ky " the Hair i r the na 
Fhis wee ry seoee ia. coananedt tar ae 








gut t € , Ippea y 4 
‘ w ° f 
rta Pot 42 y ‘ r 
Eruptions Psoriasis t ma Blot 
Pimples | Roughness | Scurf | Spots 
Redness | Rashes | Acne | Rosea 
Sulpholine is prepar great Skin Specia J. PEPPER 
12} rl r k.1,a 
13Sand3 It at r 1 by p cls 
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MAY, 


The Colonel's Bureau. Story 
by Mrs. Georce Norman. I/lus- 
trated by Stanley Lloyd . 


The Romance of King Arthur's 


PAGE 





All 


s finished and tested with a view to ensuring absolute satisfaction 
both Ov e = blouses, 
‘1S 


Holiday 


Country. By E. Havers 
Rutuerrorp. Illustrated from 
photographs 651 
Should a Man Retire? By 
Sracy AUMONIER 658 
FELICITY LEAVES HOME. 
Serial Story. By JERMYN 
Marcu, Illustrated by J. Dewar 
Mills : ‘ : . 661 
Is Living Alone Lonely? By 
Acyves M, MIALL 675 
The Poacher’s Last Shot. Story 
by H. Mortimer Batten. //lus- 
trated by John Cameron . 679 
The World's Largest Family. 
The Diamond Jubilee of the 
“Ever Open Door.” By the 
Epitor. Illustrated from photo- 
graphs i ; : 685 
Shali I Send My Boy to the 
University? By a Cambridge 
B.A. . 92 
THE PROPER PLACE. Serial 
Story. By O. Dovucias. ZJTillus 
trated by John Cameron . 695 
Things That Matter. The 
Shortness of Life. By Rev. 
} ArtHur PRINGLI TO 
Registered at t neval Post Office 
MSS. submitted ¢ Editor must t 
“The Editor, THE QUIVER } Sau 
for MSS. lonthily , 


PAGE 
RACT eee HOME: 
MAKINC 
New Ways of " Serving Old 
Dishes. By Nesta Mac- 
KENZIE. Illustrated from 
photographs : ‘ . 709 
Uninvited Guests. The Cock- 
roach. By G. S. PARKINSON 712 
Washing Day. By Ouive S. 
HockIn « wie 
The Changing \ illage Inn. 
And Some Ideas for a New 
['vpe. By Barpara Dane. 
Illustrated from Photographs 715 
Between Ourselves. By the 
EprroR ° ‘ « 7 
Children’s Grievances. An 
Article for Mothers, By Mcuriet 
WRINCH y « wae 
[he Story of Che A Side- 
light on China. By Dr. 
Witrrep T. gery Illus- 
trated by Arch ebb 725 
The George Eliot & ountry. 
Off the Beaten Track. By 
Heven Greic Sovurer. Jllus- 
trated from photographs . 729 
Problem Pages. Town or 
Country ?— Marriage and a 
Career — Impulsiveness, By 
BARBARA DANt ; . 736 
What Do You Ihink o¢ the 
Pictures? A Few reunaes 
from Our Readers 739 
lhe New Army of Helpe rs. 
Conducted by Ileten Greic 
SOUTER 741 
ps— 
r transmission by Canadian Magazine Post, 
mpanied by a stamped addressed envelope. 
idon, E.C.4.". The Editor can pt no responsi 
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wear. For Ladies’ 
wear .UV 


Pyramas etc. 
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The Editor’s Announcement Page 


A HOST OF STRIKING FEATURES 


My June Number will. L think, be regarded as one of the best 
we have had for some time. Here are some of the features I am 
preparing. 


1. A fine story by our old favourite, H. Mortimer Batten. 
“The Bridge.” 

2. A moving story by Michael Went, ~ Absalom Sunday.” 

3%. A timely article, “ Difficult Daughters.” by Mrs. W. J. 
George. 

tL. “From West to Fast.” a striking description of one aspect 
of London life not known to most. 


5. “Our Unhappy Spinsters. a very straight talk which 
both mothers and daughters should) read. 


6. “Life in the Tower of London.” \ curious fragment 
of eighteenth-century history. 


But I have no room to mention more. { 
Please vive your newsagent a standing order 


for THe Quiver. 

















to help feed the Largest Family in the World ? 


Cheques and Orders payable ‘‘ Dr. Barnardo's 


DR. BARNARDO’S HOMES 


Diamond Jubilee Year, 1926. 





Fam 7,556. 
7,556 
Children need food. 


Will you send A Gift of 10'- 


“Inasmuch as 1 ha lone it unto on f il least 


of tl » ve har done it unt Ve." 


1.045 are helpless babies. 


Homes Food Fund,” and crossed, may be 


sent to Dr. Barnardo's Homes, 178, Barnardo House, Stepney Causeway, London, E.. 
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$6 SOL” PERAMS. 


BEST LONDON ae LES. 


ed in A.1 ( 
Deed a tries Ms als. 


“LE BERCEAU.” (Patented.) 
Convex sides, All latest improvements. 


PATENT Insist upon 
seeing the 





OF ALI PER 1 f] UT 1] \ Kk 1 I f [ . 
A Good Selection shown by THE ARMY AND 
NAVY STORES; WHITELEY’S; SELFRIDGES; 
sou BARKER‘: S; MAPLE'’S, &c. 








SIMMONS & CO. LONDON, S.E.1 





HOW HOSPITALS CURE 
SERIOUS LIVER, KIDNEY, 
& BLADDER DISORDERS. 








Alice Landles, qualified nurse, says, Drink 
“saltrated’’ water for permanent results. 


This is the time hospitals experience a rush of 
langerous functional disorder cases, During the cold 
winter months a heavy heat-producing diet is the rule, 
and the system becomes loaded with accumulated 
carbonaceous waste and poisons 
ous impurities, which clog the 
eliminative organs, so there is 
constant absorption of toxins 
into the blood. Then follow 
stomach, kidney, bladder, 
and skin troubles, rheuma- 
tism, neuralgic headache, 
backache, catarrh, influenza, 
biliousness, jaundiced _ liver, 
or even appendicitis, dropsy, 
and Bright’s disease. Toxins 
and bacteria excite the heart, 
ison the nerves, deprive the 
body of disease-resisting vitalitv, and you have no 
energy to do anything or say you are irritable, sleep 
badly, and have weak nerves from overwork, worry, 
etc. The real trouble is auto-intoxication, or self 
poisoning, Otherwise you could not have such 
symptoms. Try drinking occasionally a_ level 
teaspoonful of refined Alkia Saltrates in a_ half 
tumbler of water, and notice how quickly your mind 
clears, your eyes brighten, and your whole body 
becomes absolutely fit, as the system’s great filters 





and blood refiners (the liver and kidneys) begin to 
work properly again This pleasant-tasting and 
emarkable curative substance can be supplied at 


ght cost by any good chemist.—A. L. 









For Sponging ! 
Clothes and Carpets hs 


For Insect 
Bites and Stings 
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sorene NEW CATALOGUE. POST PRES. 
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> os wing different style ) page lustrations, 


vlour Satis fyi ng Rest its. SEND TO- 
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Seautiful 1 ART SILK . an id PANEL CURTAINS, IMPERIAL 


irtains adeless FILET NETS, lour Edged CASE- 


MENTS, MUSLINS, CRETONNES. ROLLER BLINDS, LACES, etc, 


‘The Weave that Wears 


8. PEACH & SONS, 120 THE LOOMS, NOTTINGHAM. 
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our “ Detiance " Union and secur 
Postage on Foreign Orders Ze extr each 
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baker uncontaminated 








by dirt or damp. 
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: FIGURE | This scrupulous care 


No other corset . 
Al made is exactly in handling ensures that 
VAY like the beautiful 
P Natural Ease” 


\( Model bere your HOVIS reaches 


ured t is the ° 
comfort-corset par your { ib] ; the fresh, 
excellence, combi ¥ 
ning ec, fit and “| ny< . stacy 

ning style, fit ar nourishing, appetising 


beauty of design 


with health preser- . ; 
vation and a {ree- form wh ich Nature in- 
dom in weer that 

can only be, de tended. 


cribed as ideal. 


The Comfort Corset 


Made in colt, durable drill of 
finest quality, without steels 


but with 9-inch rust-proof Dusk KEEP WELL-NOURISHED ON 
and rust-proof hook cnd eye 
above and below for perfect 
fastening. Lac ng is at the sides 


with free-running elastic lacing, 
4] and the back is « losed Adjust- ~ 
able shoulderstraps regulate bust 
height, and the usual suspenders 
are fitted As there is nothing 
to rust it can easily be washed. In rmave maaan 


all sizes from 20 to 30 inch waist 


a 31 inch to 35 inch, Is. 6d. extre 

a" j } ht r x 

The Natural Ease Model 2] Your Baker Bakes it. 
Boneless Corset, 7/11 


Cash returned if not s.tishied 
THE HEALTH CORSET CO. (Dept. 99) HOVIS LTD.. MACCLESFIELD 
26-30, Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C.1. 
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Romance 


Vo more romantic figure takes 
its place in our annals than 
King Arthur. At the side of 
the High Altar at Glastonbury 
Abbey — that most wonderful 
relic of early Christianity—is 
a spot which claims to be the 
burial-place of the great King. 

But King Arthur's Country 
is farther west: this Number 
deals with the romance of it 

with the romance, too, of 
destitute boys and girls saved 
from the streets, the romance 
of living alone with one’s 
thoughts for high company, the 
romance of young love and the 
love that broadens out with 
the long years of married life. 
Romance is not confined to the 
olden years of chivalry; it 
comes with the sunshine, the 
showers, the primroses, — the 
buds of the glorious, hopeful 
springtide. 
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F The shop door opened and Jar ey Prim 
stood once more on the threshold 












HE shop was a qucer, dim place, not 
overcrowded with st iff, go id or bad 

One descended from 

the queerer workshop of odds and end f 
furniture awaitil not. Its 
farther end was of glass, like a gt 
It was here that Sam Bevern stood with 
his eyes on a rather good Dutch bureau he 
iad just bought. One hand was in the 
pocket of his coat, and that 


a packet of ten £100 ban 


OC ma»ire 
ig repair or 
eennouse. 





] 


hand grasped 
had just 


drawers, so 


knotes he 


found in one of the’ secret 


i alled, of the bureau 
- The ~ pi ce” had been Colonel Bol 
. sover’s, at the Manor, an old, smallish 


4 house just where the town melted into the 

orchards and market dens, and he had 
sold the bureau to Sam Bevern because t 
big dealers wouldn’t touch that particular 
brand of Dutch mar jueterie at the 
and Sam would. 


Trade was bad—-verv, and pric high, 
and Sam seldom bought nowadavs, He just 


kept going on the old stock: sold little 
bits of china, elas picked up here and 
there, an occasional table or single chair. 
Never a good set of anything ike 1e ed 


to do, or a fine pi 

But he had got this bureau of the Col 

in exchange for a white elephant of a 

expensive mirror that 

the Colonel’s new home, the tumble- 

Manor that resisted every effort of t 

town to bring it right down: it was free 

hold. The Colonel had inherited it. from 
an aged aunt 

Sam Bevern had inherited Ais po 

from his father, but his hea Ry 4 t! 


wasn’t in the dvine concern It w: 


depressing, If he’d had canital now 
that would } ! 


lave ee lifferent natter 
indeed And quite ete cathe’ he 


say—would have n 


ade 





The Colonels 
Gureau 


@ /M"s George Norman 


could have tr7ed then! He was intelliger 
sensitive, could feel a good bit of s uff ; 
loved the soit, cool gloss of wood, the 
elegance of line and shape of a fine thing; 
the reality—the loyalty, one might almost 
say—of the truly well-made. 

And now, here to his hand, in his hand 
indeed, was £1,000 left in the bureau; 
hoarded, no doubt, by the cracked old Miss 
Bolsover, whom the town knew 
her peerings out on to the high road from 





only from 
over the blinds of an upper room. 

Sam was about thirty, a medium-sized, 
rather ugly fellow, with something in his 
appearance of the queerness of | 
and an extraordinary charm, a way of look- 
ing, of smiling at you, quite irresistible. 

Such, at least, was the opinion of Janey 
Prim. 

Miss Prim was the daughter of Mrs. Prim, 
who acted as housekeeper to the late Miss 


is shop, 


Bolsover and had been taken over by the 
Colonel in the same capacity. 
Janey Sam, was intelligent. 
had She had t1 
secretary and, pending an engagement, was 
and 
and general lady-help to Colonel 
sorting and redding-up of 
congested Manor, with the 
accumulations of Miss Bolsover’s long life- 
time therein, needed such help. 

Sam had met Mis 
levlings at the Manor, 
occasion to call at his shop more than once 

And, of late, Sam never had 


time, or money, or bother 


Prim, like 


S ained as a 





ambitrons 
acting temporarily informally as 
secretary 
Polsover Che 
the incredibly 


Prim pretty often in his 
and she had had 


who had 
inclination to 


had discovered that he 
ht before 


about “girls” was 
thering about Miss Prim: the nig 
ast he had even dreamt of het 

Prim, 


shingled 


good? Taney 


was the 
clothes, 


Sut what 
her trimlv 
self, wasn’t the 


with her trim 


head, her efficient 


erect, 
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ort you 
me 
And 
s the 


to bloss 
vith 
iccept hi 
elf so, 
would, 


m 
somet! 
m 


had 


But Sam was an hone 


of his 
} 


ne ] 


Yet, af 


ome 
ware 


iter 


like the rose 


ing to offer, Janey Prim 
And Sam, without tellin 
a 2 beonsc ru idea t 


friends in 


ust asked for 


} ] » } 


Sam Bevern drew himself togethe 
were, drew his hand from pocl 
the bundle of slightly musty not 
with a rubber band that crumbled 


jerked the p 


Then he 
ing repairs, 


sometimes 
bills. He w 
He wrote 
cashier in a 
ance, Fred 
wel] 


Sam’s_ affal 


notes and sa 

ould open 
I 

bank with t 


San 


signed re 


ac qua n 


acket into the light 
drew a Jacobean stoo 
to the 


rote 

to an a quaintance of 
London bank The a 
James by name, w I 
te 1, is Was Sam’s ban] 


5 Sam _ enc] 


id he would be ob 


e well 

reau, 

it 

lh na 

} 

ne 
await 

ri t | 


a 
juaint 
t too 


No. 


end he was a 


He had awake 
] } 

valued noul 

in the t¢ le 


But 
secret ” 


no 


even | 


thi 
11S 


that common 


h burea 


end el 


Bevern most 
dly believ 
ind pound 
Bef san 
lance— the 
tibl the 
op seemed 


He hi: 


one 


» appTising 


} 
n 
i¢ 
.) 
md 
rw 
een 
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Nothing, indeed, now, 


Well, anyway, I’ve rung 


“No.” 
“Thought not. 
ip the police and given them the numbers. 
The agitated voice ceased Sam put back 
the receiver. 
himself 


moved. 


Then he wrenched from the 


-e in which he 


Five 





minutes since Benjamin, the boy, 
had gone out. He was a notorious dawd- 
ler: Sam might just do it. . . just rescue 


whose numbers were known to 
the police, from reception at the C ty 
As he entered the un 
suspecting p st 
Bevert. 
jamip at the 
ile. There were 
to be 
him 


| " 
DANK, 


once, 
Ben 


counter, 


Sam saw 
two 
women served 
between and the 
letters clerk 
forgot 


don’t 


registerec 
“Here, 
ten something; 
post it.” With a 
on the boy’s shoulder 
Sam bent 
took the 


lope into his own 


I've 
} j 
nana 


over and 


bulky env 


seeping “Tll see 
about it. You go back 


Go; git!” 
Benjamin went. H 
went straight bac k, f 
a wonder, and found 
Miss Prim in the shop 
“Where’s M1 
Miss Prim 


some su 


Bevern ?” 
asked, with 
prise in het 


“At the 


said Benj 


tone 

post othice,” 
“Why, 
I'm off, I 


min 


ts on six 


post office ?’ 
roth he and 


low funny 


Jenjamin 


ete 


mahogany, 
= : ’ 
Miss Prim remained searched p. 
Uone in the shop 
‘Ne Was intensely excited at the Colonel's 


She wondered if Mr. Bevern had 


searched the Dureau as thorouchlyv as he 

t searcl. it he didn’t like the slightest 
ladow ota loubt as to lis inte it to 
rest on Sam Bevern. She thoueht she’d 
Nave a look .. she did Nothing of any 


kind or desct ption there, that she could 


Wear; certainly nothing in the ridiculous 
ecret drawer, which he took out and 
turned upside down \nd then Sam came 
In. He had stopp da lon moment n the 


pressed a 


and 
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bridge reflecting. Narrowly, indeed, he 


had escaped. . . . Ruin disgrace, and, 
above all, Janey Prim’s knowledge of them. 

As he opened the door of his shop he 
her in a light summer dress standing in 
the middle ol the shop. His hand tightened 


on the contents of his pocket, and he 


saw 


was 








hnger on an innocent looking piece of 


revealed the drawer which Janey had 
647 
. } : ] nd | 
mscious of a loud hammering behind oO) 


ravher worn, soft shirt 
Janey 

ae 

his express and 


he had forgotten it 


yrward She was there by 


invitation, 


ame 


very first and 


were still lit) by 


Her soft, brown eves 
excitement “This is a nice thing. The 
Colonel's thousand pounds, I mean. He's 
certain now thev’ve been stolen But who 


it mother knowing it?’ 


had 


rime, what it would 


ould vet in withor 
“ow », indeed es Sam 
‘scent to 


not realized, in 
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be to face Janey Prim after it, dete 





ted or 


not 

“7 felt certain he’d put them back in the 
bureau,” she went on. “And what do you 
think ”"—she was girlishly thrilled, 
of her efficiency, the would-be worldly wis 
dom that, at times, had so amused poor 
Sam—‘“there’s been a man from ‘the polic 
station, a detective I suppose he was, round 


in spite 


here wanting to see the bureau, t 

“What, in this ten minutes? I wasn’t 
gone a quarter of an hour!” Sam 
with indignation rather than fear ‘Ar 
did he search the bureau 
authority ?” 

“Of course he didn’t! Of course |] 
wouldn’t have allowed it.” Miss Prim be 
came extremely grown up. Mr. Bevern 
was a man, that’s what he was, and she, 
Janey Prim, liked a man to be a man, very 
much indeed, and it was delightful to hav 
been able—if necessity had arisen—to dé 
fend his rights. As a matter of fact, the 
plain-clothes detective had really looked in 
because he couldn’t think of anything much 
cise to do in the case at the moment. And, 
finding Mr. Bevern out, had harmlessly 
and at once departed. 

“Well, I'll just go up and change my 
said Sam slowly. “All this has 
out of my head——~—” 


and on what 


things,” 
ather put thing 
“In fact, you mean you’d forgotten I was 
oming,” said Janey. 

“And if I had?” Sam _ lo 
gravely, indeed sadly, in the eves. 


’ 


1ked he 
“Tve 


had a—well, it’s been an upset 
“Oh, I know.” That was Mr. Bevern 
you couldn’t get a compliment out of 


him. One reason Janey liked him—he was 


men As a fact, she 


© different trom 


didn't 





an unhappy one, and on her first visit! 
by invitation, that w. say 
“Didn’t change after all, if you’ll ex 





me. It’s getting lat ind I expect 
like the Pictures. Six-fifteen, aren’t the 
Jane had hoped—tho t, she « ( 
---t] would have dail ramble « 
where. It was a lovely evening. 
But Sam Bevern couldn't face that. 


It was late that 7 
ip the Manor. He had replaced the not 


J 
the little secret drawer and < 
the bureau. 
*Whatr” The Colonel’s exultant 
almost shattered the instrument | 
’em at the back of the drawer? G 
Pil come round tor ’em in the mo 
No man was ever so grateful for ar 
pparent n I is Sam when the C 
rn le 1O est 1 OF Sharin 1 st 1 
so of the r ered th nd. Sam put 
lown the receiver and sighed deeply--a 


sigh of many meanings. 


It was good-bye to Jan Prim for « 
thing. He hadn’t le found out, but 
was a thief, none the kk A 
should never 1 a thief. 

“T shan’t se again,” said Sam; 
his queer, mobile mout firn 

But it is not easy as all that 
have shown a! terest in an int 
young woman the same t A 
the Colonel sent \ Prim round 


t the top « to the w 
“Oh! ( 1 San 
not without hit | 
oy ( t b M 











1 would like to know exactly where you 


found them; you know fa 
“At the back ot the secret drawer,” Sam 


said shortiy. 


“At the back of the drawer? But » 
laney Prim’s eyes opened, 
“I know. Very careless of me——” She 


had been approac hing the peg ee « : 
to le—an< 
ily and have 


between her and it. If he ha 
he had to he’d do it tho 

jone with it. He unlocked the desk, lifted 
the heavy inlaid lid, pressed a finger on an 


] lj ¢ h y , Y 
innocent-looking piece of mahogany, and 


02 


revealed the deepish, oblong drawer which 
Janey had searched. “I’d overlooked them 


the first time—just h ned to touch the 








speak, last night, and there they 





re | 
An add silence succeeded his words. He 
med abruptly and found Janey Prim 
ig at him. There was the oddest ex 





ession in her eves. 

“And there they were,” she repeated 
after him mechanically. “ But——” 

“There they are,’ said Sam, and took 
it the bundle. “Shall I wrap them up 
for you?” 

“You'd better count them, plea c.”’ Miss 
Prim’s voice was low, almost scared; he 
ves avoided Sam’s 
“Righto,” said he 
hundred pounds each.” He counted them 
before her, put them ; 
it, and handed it to Janey Prim, to be put 








into the small attaché case she carried 

“He sent me in the car. It’s outside. I'd 
better be gou Sri Quits abi iptly snc 
nodded, turned, and w one before he 
ould much as n the yr fe I 

He stood st ft 

“W at the 1 ken I \ h i ke ! m 
lf, shook his head 1 turned back 

\ ] to h wW ? 

His mind was dazed, ed, it seemed 
th the horro1 f hi lapse of est 
\nd now, here \ Janev be \ ! 
xplic Vy ineing i econd ft 

weet juett ( to t cared, alm 
shamed, hurrv of departure. He had 
not slept the night before his wits ref ed 
to cope with the problem But a leader 

ection filled h oul 

rhe Colone}] look j ter, softened Yn 
rently b the lu vi oO 0 la ‘ 
4 sum money. Felt [ must thank you 
re lly, Bevern finding those note 
tor me I scarcely like to offer vou— 
‘Certainly not, aid Sam sternly 

“Quite so; quite.’ ‘The Colonel almost 
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flushed, though it was difticult to see, be- 
cause of the glazed red of his complexion. 
He changed the subject. “Queer thing 


those notes in the bureau expect Miss Bol- 


sover left things, money and that, all over 
the place, if we only knew. Old ladies do, 
you know... one sees it in the papers, 
Shan’t be surprised at anything turning 

p,” he laughed cheerfully. “Well, thanks 
ence more, and—and anything I can do, 
iny time, you know, I’m your man; I shan’t 
forget it, and don’t you.” He went out, 
losing the door with a jubilant and some. 
how kindly bang. He’d a better heart than 
Sam had thought. A white man after all. 
Sam cursed his folly, his pride in his own 
integrity, which all these years had hidden 
from him a tendency to evil. For it must 
have been im him, he told himself coldly; 
he’d fallen at the first real temptation. 

Well, he wasn’t going to whine about it. 
\ man’s not a man if he goes under, even 
for such a thing as that. What he’d got to 
ac now was to live straight and live it 
down in his conscience. If only he’d get 
the chance of, somehow, making good; but 
that wasn’t likely. 

Anyhow, he’d given up Janey Prim. That 
was some sort of reparation. He did not go 
near the Manor, and he seldom went out; 
0, as Janey did not come to the shop, he 
That had all gone west, 





lid not see her. 
ivway 

One afternoon, about a month later, the 
Colonel came in in some excitement. Ais 
onscience, at times, reproached him fot 
not, somehow, benefiting Sam Bevern. He 
believed now he'd got a chance of doing it. 
“T’ve been put on to a pretty good thing.” 
The Colonel had seated himself on the 
Empire chair which, with his bureau, was 
now almost the only piece of furniture in 
the shop. ‘“You’ve not been buying much 
of late, have you?” 

“T have not,” Sam said shortly. 

The Colonel grunted—with sympathy. 
Price are frightful, I know. Well, a 
friend of mine, a collector, has just died, 
suddenly, in Cadiz. His sister, a rich 
woman, who comes in for it, doesn’t care 
twopence for the furniture—she’d sell it 
to anvone who’d take it off her hands and 
hip it over from Spain for a couple of 


thousand pounds I believe it’s worth 
twenty thousand. Now there’s a chance 
for you! He looked up at Sam, his red 


ce and blue eves fraught with expectation. 


“Two thousand... I haven’t got two 
hundred.” Sam shook his head. “Thank 
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irs all the time lecally vours. .. So 


yu see 
But Mr. Bevern had turned round, quite 


uickly, silently, just like that, and gone 


the jown the steps into the workshop and shut 
= the door. “They were yours all the time 
i . ‘t didn’t occur to him before. Bi 
© lanev’s soft accents beat stonily in his 
d.... heavens! When he had suffered 
well, Aell all last month. “Legally 
He stood staring out through the gla 
T nt of the workshop to the yard beyond 


rhen he went back up the steps into the 
. Janey was still there! 
I beg your pardon.” He went towards 
“I'm so sorry; frightfully rude you’ll 
k me. You upset me, Janey, that’s a 
t. D’vyou know I haven't seen you for 
onth?” he added abruptly. 





I mean it hasn’t been my 
fault.’ she stammered. “I tried 
“T tried not to,” he said sterniv me) | 
voided you. D’you know why? No, of 


yurse you don’t: how could you? Becaus« 
o > 

[ wasn’t fit to know vou: I’m not now! 

Taney” he looked down et her very 


elv, his face very determined but very 


le I sent back th notes—the first 
because I fad to. But I’d stolen them 
st 
Sut vou hadn't!” « 1 Janev. “They 
malta ° Ci 


‘That’s as mav be. But I didn’t know it, 


it’s a quibble, anvhow Is it like] 
nest man could take ivantage of at 
like that?) Rubbish!’ 1 Sam 
But the Colonel, later on when he me 
didn’t think it rubl 
“Righto!” he said at last. lapsing int 
1 lang in xcitement, possibly 
t eting so in t ( honest 1 
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don’t want to refuse it, goodness knows. 
3ut I tell you what I’ll do, Sam Bevern, 
if you’ll let me have this much of my own 
will: I’ll invest it in your business, and 
we'll start by wiring to Cadiz to buy my 
poor friend’s collection: We'll make at 
least nine hundred per cent. on_ that 
lot. “3 

“And now,” and he paused, for the shop 
door opened and Janey Prim stood once 
more on the threshold. She immediately 
tried to withdraw 


“Come in, come in!” cried Colonel Bol- 
cove! “TI know why vou’ve come, if he 
doesn't !”—here Janey Prim flushed deeply 
and her eyes, fa iated by horror, were 


set on the Colonel——‘“‘and [ know what he 
wants, if Ae doesn’t! He wants to marry 
vou, Miss Prim. I'll leave you to fight it 
out.” And so saying he stumped out of the 
shop, shaking with merriment. 

He’d pretty well fixed Sam Bevern up so 
that he wouldn't talk anv more of Canada, 
he fancied. 

But Sam was assuring Miss Prim he’d 
no sort of idea of marrying her, still less of 
asking her to marry him 


“You remember what I told vou?” he 
/ 





ke a s( owling ~ toe 4 f 

“But I alwavs knew it,” said Janey Prim 
imply. 

‘You alwa ” Amazement stopped 
im 

“Knew it I’?2d looked in that drawer 
where you pretended you'd fo i the notes 


ind had seen it was empty 
‘And vou mean to sav you don’t mind?” 
‘Not in the lea '*" oa 1 she 
He gazed at her. “You, who are the soul 
of honour 
“You see,” said Janey Prim, “I happen 


t 


to think you the most honourable man I 


know 
And that see1 









THE ROMANCE OF 
Kine lrHurs(dunrry 








By E. Havers Rutherford 


N that faraway corner of England where cian Merlin, and elected Arthur to the 


the granite cliffs of Cornwall hold out a throne; that he made Camelot, or Caerleon, 


stern resistance to the turbulent Atlantic his head-quarters in a war against Cornwall, 
the romantic land of King Arthur must be Wales, and the North; that when the 
sought. It would be idle to search for its Emperor Lucius demanded a tribute to 
name on any ordnance map, for, although Rome, he claimed the Roman Empire for 
there is occasional mention of the great himself as the descendant of Constantine; 
King in connexion with his “beds,” hi crossed over to Burgundy and slew the 
“graves,” and his “cups and saucers,” his Emperor and his allies, sending thei! 
realm lies largely in the region of fancy bodies to Rome as the only tribute he would 
King Arthur’s Country is geographically pay; followed them to the Imperial City, 
more vague than the ancient Kingdom of | where he himself was crowned by the Pope; 
Wessex, which Hardy has brought out of the and afterwards returned to England, where 
shadowy past; but it is there, and the King he devoted himself wholly to his duties as 
and his Knights of the Round Table too, the head of Christian knighthood. It is 

for all who will reverently seek them. ask sufficient that he was a British king. 
ng neither too f dates nor of We like to think of him in that delect- 
historical facts. able land in the west which is for ever 
known as King Arthur’s Country. He is a 
\ History or Myth ? hadowy but entrancing figure, the centre of 
For the mere mention of Kine Arthu legends that have grown more and more as 
raises the perplexing question of whethei the centuries have rolled by, and left him, 
he really existed, or is nothine more than a perhaps less historical, but certainly more 
myth. Critics have done their best to shat powerful as the head and fount of 


ter his reality, but Arthur stands firm on medieval chivalry. 


sown Cornish granite and emerges as a 
British cl Savas (er fF his Kingdom 
VEMISH chiettain fiourishing in the sixth The Centre of his ing 

enturv. There no need to accept the Tintagel is the centre of his kingdom, 
tory that after the death of Kine Uther and here again the hard facts of history 
t St. Albans ¢ I 1 ind) Common are clothed in the colours of old romance 
assembled in Londo ded by the magi Che village  itself—anciently known as 
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lrevena Sta j some a n t 

na the C asthe ind ou 
if ravine to a shine ea 
rocks, whe the eat \ 





the 


from 
pa down 
h hemmed 
ives of the 
nd n it 
yi rhie 1mM¢ 


the om His 0 promonto on 
the eft and partly ilso n the ma and 
stand t of Tintage Castle t 
lark and ed walls ha dist 

( m the \ b } 1 the are 

ided ( Ca triv to t ) 

lw Neadianad to land, and neari 

eeded; what it has tually done is to 
irive a dark t el I 1 t irds lor 
through the fte ck, through w t 
l de 1dvance twice = with ea ) o 
Oal 
Birthplace of King Arthur 

The ruinous Castle on the Kt it, to 
which we ha presently the 
puted birthplace of \rt Malory 
t tie t V ot yirt Wit n 








ticularity tl 
to re 


man 


Coming of 





an Wwe ire epeat 

e we prefer to | 
\rthur as told the 

Per n, I OW Me 

1B the two ma 


When Uthe n lTintagil past aw 
wandered trom the castle vate a 
the chasm, lamenting that t IN 
leaving 1 he when the 
Beheld, so high upon the drear 
It seen 1 in heaver i Hip th nap 
A dragon wit ind all fror 
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Che path wind p the face of the rock, f granite, still remains, and some will 


dange yme whe the wind are tearing in ive it that t the tombstone of Tohn 
from the broad Atlantic, and it is wit le Northampton, who carved it in. th 
ome relief that one passes through thi weary hours of his imprisonment, \M 

little door into the Castle grounds. King to our far , Mowever, is the legend that 


Arthur and his Knights are there of a near the Chapel Merlin was buried “ip 
surety, ready to ride forth in quest of the ch sepulture,” and that to this day he 
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ecite passages from the “Idyll; of the Where King Arthur Was Slain 
When the vision of the Holy Grail 
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parted on his mission; but, remembering his head in her lap, and slowly and m 
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traordinary size. “His Queen, Guinevere, 


urn a lady of passing beauty, lav by him, 
whose tresses of hair, in colour like gold, 

seemed perfect and whole until it was 

touched, but then showed itself to be dust.” 

\ll this may have been, but we suspect 

a that much of it was monkish tradition in 


tended to glorify the abbey and attract an 
increasing number of pilgrims. The monks 


f his 
t all 
rhter 


if old were sometimes given to guile. We 





prefer to lay aside this circumstantial 
later Soh =f 
story, and simply believe that King Arthur 
s still in the “island-valley of Avilion.” 
ury, ae ° > 
. He “cannot die,’ said Merlin, and persis- 


tently the belief has flourished that if he 
did die after his departure from Dozmaré, 
he would come again to gather round him 
the Knights of the Round Table and lead 
them again to victory against the forces of 


evil. 





But anvone who wanders to-day eve 
Arthur’s Country, from Tintage! to Avalon, 
as we have done, must fain admit that 
Kine Arthur did not die. He is still alive, 
the blameless King in a realm of romance 
whence naught can dispossess him. 
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Joseph planted his hawthorn staff which, 


legend savs, has nce continued to blossom 
on Christmas Da Joseph did more he 
ei 3 ; : ae 
‘built with wattles from the marsh a litt 


lonely church.” the forerunner of the mag 


nificent abbey which, from the beginning 

f the eleventh century, was reputed to be 
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herished ambition of the young n 
ticularly if married s to mak 
fortune whilst. he Ss voung : 
time he 1 etween thirt ind fort 

Photo; H. Walter Barnett then this laudable ambition is not 


Stacy Aumonier oncerned wit eading a life of ind 


after that, © much as leading a 


reater tTreedom ind | respor 
N considering the problem f whether a travelling, miuleine his ae ey 
man should retire one Is immediate haps followir ome interesting intellectua 
confronted by a profounder problem, pursuit that reap >» immediat 
which is: 7s a man capable of retiring? al reward. t , IN essence, a 
On the face of it the matter seems simple reate! tivity. lream of be 
and reasonable enough After so mat to le t t wort 
years of strenuous toil, the labourer retire ther a mbition to expand than t 


to enjoy in peace and comfort the evenin; 
of his days But with the pressure of The Lure of Success 


modern civilized life, the whole question But, mit he 


not so simple. If it were concerned with ir profe , the more doe 
manual labour alone, it would be eas\ f int ed 1 im H 
enough; but a man who oO levoted thirt ome eve 


or forty years to trade Dusiness, or one ot f m dame theet ter 
the professions—that is to say, any activit ; eater or 


requiring constant concentration and men nd resp lities. fs 
tal effort—has all that time been aping eate mental tie S 
I i | } ! } 

his mind in such a man that it easily wen a man whose f 
becomes bewildered and unhappy without devoted to mor maki 

its accustomed environment. I heard of a oker—and att ie of 
little girl some time ago wil ffered trom a fortune \\ t } t 


insomnia. On being a ced about the ymp tune He ‘ } 

toms by her father, sh iid You see, HIe h t t it 1 ( 
daddy, I can lie down quite comfortably, ctive interest nvestr 
but my mind won't lie down.” And this Id impet 


is true with a man who has led an active Interests of ay lat will 
mental life. You may ve him peace and tuggin t elbow His he 
comfort, but his “mind won't lie down.” listract him for moment, but 

If we look around amon t our acquaint e is eve vit nN t T t b 
ances, I t! nk We hall nN .% \ v] } t ( ib] ! ed }) 
ucc® f i}] ret ed When an ( Mose Supp t ter I 


from business, it i ill ; t of it this desirable if tire nt t 











ic beginning to be recognized. To forgo 
the tempting briefs that have begun to 


come his way would be like squanderin 
hes of his laboriously won knowledge 
and experience. Can one imagine a 
creative artist of any sort retiring: The 
horrible, a kind of spiritual 


thought is 
It is most probable that at the 


starvation. I 
age of forty Mr. Kip] ng, for imstance, 
might have retired upon the proceeds of his 
literary activities. Can you conceive his 
joing it? Incidentally, w suid not some of 


the finest literature of our age have been 
still-born? Can one imagine Shaw, or 
Wells, or Augustus John “retiring” and 
spending the rest of their lives “pottering 


about’? 


The Keynote of the Question 

For in discussing the creative arts one 
arrives perhaps at the keynote of the ques- 
tion: What are these activities from which 
a man should contemplate retirement? Or 


rather, should a man’s normal employment 
be such that his interest in it is coloured 
by a desire to e cape at the earliest 
opportunity ? 

And, in regardine the problem, one 1s 


driven to t! conclusion that there are 
alas! a number of employments, and a 





number of activities, from which 


worker’s sole idea is to escape. But this 
is obviously a social evil, which only in 
directly affects the question of retirement 
It is apparent that all men and women 


ld have work which is congenial to 


them. If their work uncongental they 
must shift their ground and seek and 
struggle until they find the work from 
which the lerive t tisfacti« \n 
eminent s ntist ha rm tit 1 that 
f Vman isa it someth It 
I to every man t tin } nselt D i! 
oI toward < i CIV ICE ni place n 
the cosm« \nd not only has he got to 
nnd it, he has to keep it and glorify it, and 
| sorbed by it, till in the end the sense 
retirement is even repugnant to him 
Arts and Sciences 
To this end the arts and sciences would 
appear to have an enormo pull Whil 
man, for instance. ntinues t Write 
ful pla ( it Ily doesn’t want 
to retire. On the ot } 1, a man \ 
ha pent thirty-five we flown in a coal 
pit does want t \n w is any to 
adjust these litt t For a stat 
even an ide i} tate ‘ ot to have coal. 
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in the same way that if it is to make 


intellectual progress it has got to have 
plays. I can see no solution except a 
rank acknowledgment of the partisanship 
of nature. Nature is prodigal and pre- 
judiced. She will produce a Caruso on the 
same morning that she destroys a hundred 
men in a coal pit. She will make one 
brother a genius, the other a mountebank. 
She will freeze, and burn, and drown, and 
poison with apparent indiscrimination, and 
it is no good any of us making a fuss about 
it. The story of man’s life is very largely 
a record of his struggle with nature. He 
has conquered wild beasts and fevers, pro- 
tected himself against storms and tempests, 
ridden over waves ever seeking to engulf 
him, hacked out nature’s secrets from the 
rocks, flown faster than the birds, weighed 
the stars, and evolved the arts. All of 
which seems to suggest that there is some 
spark in man greater than is manifest in 
all the other phenomena of nature. He 
rules nature not so much by his powers as 
by his potentialities. When all is said 
and done, nature appears a limited busi- 
To man everything seems eventually 
possible. 


ness. 


The Domestic Point of View 

The question of a man’s retirement must 
also be considered from a purely domestic 
standpoint. 
ing the whofe of one’s life in close asso- 
ciation with one’s beloved does not work 
out satisfactorily in detail. Under these 
ondations the early glamours quickly be- 
ein to pall. It is asking for trouble. Un 
doubtedly the most satisfactory married 
lives are those when both the man and the 
woman are actively engaged, in any case 
for most of the day, apart. They spend 
together, the week-ends, and 
These little enforced separa- 
union. They 
have much to tell, time to reflect, and space 
in which to adjust and even enlarge their 
visions of each other. Their affections do 
not become sated and stale. Any good 
housewife will tell you of her aversion to 
h always. 
In this respect the creative arts are at a 
disadvantage. \ husband 
is an author, a painter, or a musician, and 
ly always at home, has 
to bear all the brunt of his perverse moods. 
He, on his part qui kly irritated by the 
petty frictions of domestic life 
of Parnassus are 
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tions give piquance to their 
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tradesman, or the strident demands of a 
telephone. 
each other that they lose that glamour 
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ried life quickly 


people, but their domestic lives are un 
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heart of 
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came a a vert 


ociety girl—-descended on her, 


theatres—was an entrancing one to Felicity. 
but possibly the proximity of the seat of the 
tant K.C. and contirmed bachelor, was a visitor 

she was paying her call on Felicity and 
e the acquaintance of l 





Hxing 
George 3 he 
cottage, and Mrs 


not affect ¢ 


Te 18 
Dale 
ban which, how imilla, 


Is not on 


ver, 10 


Dale intimate tern 


aul Vanderlee, a celebrated portrait painter, whose 


with the ladic 


instructions to describe to the unsuspecting 
been 


Felt ity as havin “misfits.” 
“Dan 
she 


generosity, as alt 


ine shor must be comfortable,” so 


gaily explained her rather extravagant 
er a morning’s shopping, 
Wilmot her 
pretty: ” She he 


as she spoke ,a da nty pail of bro« aded shoe s 


showed Miss 


‘Look, aren't these 


she purchases. 


ld out, 


with paste buckles. 


“Cinderella lippers,’ said Miss Wil 





mot, eyeing the pretty things with indul 
rent admiration. The role of fairy god 


mother seems to suit you, 


Camilla flushed faintly. 


lenient as 


Wilmy’s 
het 


She felt 
approval to be a ove! aunt 


had 


alwavs be trusted to think 


Hlermione’s ent been over-harsh. 


But Wilmy could 


}ud 


the best of everyone Even Paul Vanderlee, 
who had aroused that curious feeling of 
doubt and reserve in herself, 

They had seen him several times since 
Camilla had come back to London, and 


thought him an exceedingly pleasant 


person—tor al tist and a Bohemian, 
Ithough vw didn’t altogethe approve of 
lim—artists’ n ils were notoriously lax 


street 
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on alter Cam 


taxi, so she for a walk in the Park 


\s the 


went 


date of her migration to 1 


hedge There was always 
soothing in sound 


Wind amons the 


tance, or rain 


mendously 


the country 


Rain on a London pavement wa 
monotonous and dreary 
The corn wou d be 


pattering in an. orchi 


la’s return there, and he 


had apparently not vet given up the h ype 
of persuading her to sit for him. She 
couldn't quite understand his persistence on 
that point, since she refused to believe that 
she had made enough impression on him to 
warrant it And the instinct which warns 
both animals and human beings to distrust 
what they don’t understand, warred in het 
with that other impulse which urges them 
on to investigate it, often at their peri 

When she had concluded her visit to her 
aunt she had firmly intended that het 
acquaintance with the popular portrait 
painter should end where it began. She 
didn’t like him; he didn’t fascinate her a 
he was supposed to fascinate the majority of 
women, although she could, in some rt, 
understand the attraction he might exert 
\nd yet, in spite of her resolution, she had 
received him when he « alled on he Fs and she 
had even accepted an invitation to have tea 
with him this very afternoon in his Chelsea 
studio. 

Wilmy was to come too. As a rule, that 
good lady’s chaperonage was a very nominal 
affar—Camilla being a modern of he 
moderns; but in this particular cas 

“Miss Wilmot and I will very much enj 
seeing your studio,” so Camilla’s little note 
had assured Mr Vanderiec And if nat 
hadn't been quit what Vanderlee had meant 
he couldn’t very wel say so 

His studio was close to the Embankment 
and rather too far to walk to from B 
Street on a hot afternoon in late June; b 
Camilla, in spite of her busy mornin hor 
ping, was in no mood tor spending a quiet 
afternoon until it was time to su mia 


Cottage drew nearer she grew daily re 
restless London was airle - Cm itin 

She wanted to stand in Felicity’s garden in 
the cool air of a country evening and se¢ 
the moonlight sil ering that big orn! 1 
that rustled gently on the other side of the 


knowledge, which it wasn’t likely to. 
opinion of her, individually would probably 
be even less flattering than Sir Peter Rain- 
ham’s general; but 


farmer 


His 


verdict het 
the 
possible opinion of het 


to Cat lilla, Pete 


on ex in 


whereas good ooking young 


didn’t matter at a 
Rainham’s did 

pre 
thoughts. 


She was trying at sent to keep Rainhar 
This 
hers was not to be taken too s« 
t I 
to it 


out of het experiment of 


Th: 
many sporting forbears 
loosely w 


rlousty. 


nherited instin 


warned Camilla hen riding 


for a fall; and a woman-hating lawver was 


certainly a stiff fence to tackle. 


Fate, however, always seems to take 
alicious pleasure in thrusting before one’ 
notice the very things that bear upon the 
ubject one doesn’t want to think about. 


past tl 


ha 
hairs in fron 


Sauntering slowly under the tre¢ 


ore ot! less empty rows of 





if the Achilles statue, Camilla didn’t expe 
to meet any of her friends at this unfashion 
able hour in the afternoon unless it might 


taking 
She was certainly unpre 
of the tall thin la 1\ 


nly from one of th 


be a few energetic women their pet 


dogs for exercise. 
he al 


who hailed her sudde 


the voice 


pared to 


reen chairs, since she hadn't even known 
that M Rainham Wa in London 
But it was just like Peter Rainha 
her, sin ( in London, to de 
nobod ( ( Va daom it the moment 
ca la wa a fa irite ol her | 
yun in cl hut nstitute 
1 Vin ic In M RR iinha cyt 
veered al titude of frivolor n I 
as { 1 his mother that Peter Rainham ha 
inherited } ron\ nd h juick wit 
( d read the fact n het biicht. ke 
ince and the | rned ornetr ot | 
' ile mouth 
She beckoned ¢ 1 now to the empty 
hair beside her, castin in approving ey 
er the girl ool, flowered chiffon and 
r reathed hat No one was a mort 
appreciatis riti f pretty clothes than she 
who had neve iltered her own style 
dressing or her coiffure from the fashion 
} h had obtained at the end of Queen 
\ ria’s reign 
‘You're ookin } irt ularly charming 
afternoon, my dear,” she said. “Have 
th fine feathers just adorned a luncheon 
| : ¢ the n the wa to de rate 











at the Academy, and I’ve never seen such a 
collection of mediocrities and freaks. 1 sin- 
cerely hope that your Chelsea host will have 
ei 4) « x 
something more amusing to show you. 


“Hardly amusing,” Camilla returned 
¢ ? , 

meditatively. “Interesting—yes- It’s Paul 

Vanderlee’s studio I'm going to sec. His 


work always makes one think, doesn’t it! 
But it’s never made me smile . yet. 
“No.” The older woman 
«There’s a tremendous lot of lite in 


work, but seldom the joy of life, or even its 


nodded. 


als 


sweetness.” 
“Do you 
curiously. 
“No: and I don’t particularly want to.” 
An odd little shadow swept the animation 
from the keen, lined face. “Mr. Vander- 
lee’s name is connected with a certain inc 
dent in the which hasn't left me a 
pleasant memory. Apart from that, I don't 
care for what I hear of him, and no more, 
Where did you meet 


know him?” Camilla asked 


past 


] fancy, does Peter. 
ie man?” 


th 

“At Aunt Hermione’s. He was staying 
with the Gilrays.” 

“Ah, yes. The nice little verse-writing 
woman who thinks she’s a poctess and tries 
so desperately hard to find a new setting 


for the oldest clichés. 
e, this modern 


’ 


They always remind 
the 
concentrate 


school of poets, of 





staking housekeeper who 


n ‘doing up’ the remains of the evening’ 


int for the morning’s lunch. It’s the same 
old leg of mutton all the time, and we all 
know it; to prete nd that it’s anyth ne else is 
ust an insult to our intelligence; and 
vould be so much be tter to tinish it cold and 
» much more digestible 

Camilla laughed. 

‘l’m afraid I know awfull ittle about 
housekeeping Sy she Said, “wht h ought to 
be depressing me rather, because I've just 
let myself in for a spell of it.” 

“What Is your invaluable Miss Wilmot 
going off for a holiday: Then you'd much 
etter come and stay with me in _ the 
ountry. We move into Barstead next week, 
and everyone tells me that I shall neve 
Keep servants down in the wilds, and that I 
shall be reduced to cooking my own break 


fast and swee ping my own floors. 


ness and help me do it, and shut up you 
flat here?’ 

Camiila shook her head re etfully A 
month ago she would hav: mped at the 
Mvitation, but it had come too late. Fat 
certainly was being intensely provokin 

“That's not the responsibility that’s troul 
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“As a matter of 
fact, I’m lending my flat to a friend and 
Miss Wilmot with it. And alas! I can’t 
accept your invitation, much as I should like 
to, because I’ve promised to stay with my 
friend’s mother and after her in the 
meanwhile. However, as she happens to 
live in your part of the world, you may 
expect to hear me sending out a frantic 
SOS almost at your gates, It’s a deat 
little place, and they run it with only one 
maid, so I fancy I shall have to do a good 
deal of the housework myself.” 
“Really?” Mrs. Rainham was 
and interested. Into her keen, twinkling 
glance there crept a touch of thoughtful 
surprise. So far she hadn’t credited “that 
amusing little Kelthorpe girl” with altruis- 
tic tendencies; and the discovery that 
Camilla was apparently capable of doing a 
kind 


ling me,” she explained, 


look 


amused 


action at the expense of her own com- 
fort appealed to Mrs. Rainham as quite an 
effective argument in favour of the modern 
girl. She was always glad to be provided 
with such arguments. A friendly strife on 
that subject was perpetually being waged 
between herself and het Peter would 
(mit nothing good of a sex which, in the 
person of 


son. 


one gitl, had disillusioned him 


very badly, although his faith in his own 


sex had apparently withstood far more 
numerous blows. But your idealist falls 
hard, and Peter—as his mother knew—had 
once been an ardent idealist where women 


vere concerned, 
She made a note now of Camilla’s address 
in the country, asked various questions, and 


remarked with quickened interest that if 


Mrs. Dale’s late husband had been a sailor 
she tancied he must have been an old 
dancing partner of hers. 

ludrew Dale? Yes, there can hardly 
have been two of them. Extraordinarily 
good-iooking, he was,” she said, “and a 


dancer in the 
meaning of the word, and 


beautiful days when we did 


ance, in the real 


( 


didn't mind looking as though we enjoyed 


it either. I used to enjoy my dances with 
him most heartily. He and your father, 
my dear they are both among my most 


pleasant memories.” 


She broke off 


had 
spoken of previou ly. “Well, 


abruptly, as though the 
her of something 


I mustn’t keep 


hrase reminded 


you from yout tea-party,” she — said 
“Youll find Vanderlee’s studio full of in 
terest, I expect. He’s by way of being an 


as well as a painter, and 
a lot of fascinating 


t connotlsseul 


oull be likely to see 
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things at his place besides the rubbish that 





rti u ally collect around ther 


had 


both aid vood-bye, 


, 
nd Camilla had risen and as al t to 
walk on, she added “By the way, if yo i 


take a bit of advice, P there’s no 


my deal 
need to make great friends with anyone you 
may run across at Paul Vanderle« Mind, 
I’m not that he would anyone 


at all undesirable to meet you, but an artist 


saying ask 


s bound to include people amon his 

quaintances whom I personally shouldn’t 
are for any daughter of mine to be too 
friendly with; and, after all, thes 


much dis 


old 
your” 

“I think it’s awfully kind of you,” Camilla 
Phe quick flush which always mad 


Bohemian haven't 
You don’t 


a little advice, do 


mind an woman giving 


Sald, 
her definitely pretty mounted to he <s 
Chis token of fri ndly solicitude from Mrs 
Rainham whose 


iow-creatures was 


attitude towards 
generally 
{ ood 


Was 


ol amused 


one 


detachment—meant a deal. Camilla, 


far trom resenting it conscious Of a 


| 
little thrill of pleasure. 

She walked back to Brook Street feelin 
both elated and intrigued Intrigued, be 
cause she realized that e had been warned 

very tactfully, but warned neverthel 
against a man of whom already her own 
instinct had bade here beware She won 
lered what possible connexion there could 


have been between Paul Vanderlee and the 


man she had j t left that 1 affected 
the atter so nplieasantl 

\s far as her warnin Was ncerned, 
} ywever, there turned out to have beer I 


for the particular form it had taken 


Camilla and ( chaperon were the artist 


f flats, in a street that ran down the 
kmbankment The climbed man a 
tairs to reach it, passing the doors of el 
tudios on the wa V lerlee himse] 
pened his door in answer to their rir 


ant, he told them A dai 


man came in tor the n 


orning and did 


the work of the flat, which consisted on 


f two room 


bathroo and 


, With a 








and into a large room with an uncurtain 


window filling up the greatet part of 
wall and 

of intervening house on to the Fy 
nent 


lookin out over the 


and the river. 
It was the 
been 


first time that Camilla had eve 
inside a_ profe 


round het 


onal studio, and 
interested ner 


carried with 


untidy medley 
enormously. The disordet 
no touch of sordidne 
h p ot a man who, whatever 
else he might be worked h 

here was nothing of the drifter or the 


dilettant 


and it was, more 
over, the work 


and do, 


about it. 
A closed locker ran along the wall under 
the big window, heaped with old brust 


and tubes, palettes 


opened tins and paint 


framed canvases and empty pict 

leaned against the wall and were stacke 

on a high shelf that ran round it on t 

side $s, together with bronzes and piastel! 

casts 

On the fourth wall, to one side of tl 
fireplace, hun a beautiful piece of old 
tapestry and a big, t-framed mirror. Or 
the broad mant helf were stacks of inv 
tation cards and letters, piled care 

among exquisite bits of enamel and q 
ld pieces of silver and of ivo ved w 

that amazu skil in¢ tience hi 

niy to be found in the Ea 
\ ] Oriental tea-tabl id been 
it 4 4 4 ) «l te 1] ecn hn is T 
il¢ ‘ ~ y l l l T 4 ‘ ‘ 

) rie Th ( re tre n 
ats, and the rest f the furniture ' 
ted of a t-l ed 

of the p 1 o } e J pire, and 
f he y case ndat ( n 
Vanderles i ed hi I 

behind the tea-t e, M Wi t | nf 

fit at ined ce | t ‘ » 

n that hen a an y n 

to tea he t e hei l no one ¢ 
) t <yt 

Omice of his t SI Kit t 

n her own I D e had! 
een the object of ar Y 



















ften drift up among 
ese dusty roofs,” hi 
nt on as he stooped 
to pick up a petal 
which had fallen 
from one of the pale 
pink blossoms which 
she had tucked into 
her sash. He sniffed 
its cool fragrance 
with deliberate ap- 
nreciation, then 
crushed it slowly be- 
tween his long to 
bacco-stained fingers, 
mtil it dropped 

again to the floor, a 
tiny bruised frag 
meat. 

Once more Camilla 
felt that odd sensa- 
tion of repugnance 
which had assailed 
her in her aunt’s 
drawing-room. Ther 
larted through het 
mind a flash of in- 
tuition which showed 
the man before het 
as one who would de- 
spoil any lovely thing 
of its scent, its beauty 
and its freshness to 
afford himself a 
moment’s pleasurable 
sensation. And what 
was more, would en 
joy the actual fact of 
I ving done so. The 
next moment she 


mentally rebuked her 
self for the uncharit 
able thought, telling 
erself that it wa 
the man’s way of 
painting =which ob 


sessed her And. 
ter all, one may be 


Intortunate eno ioh 


e the worst in 
People without finding ar tual pleasi 

n doing it, 
| It Was difficult, as she d vered later. to 
decide exactly what was Vanderlee’s astinede 
towards his sitters. 

After tea, when he <h. wed them round 
the studio, she noticed hak Sis ween be 
ignored the human and personal factor in 
the portraits he exhibited. \n effect of light 
or texture that had been difficult to vet. a 


— wipe ans 
res”! 


“*You don’t mind an old woman giving ian Oy 
you a little advice, do you ?'” 
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pose which hadn't 


bp quite satistied him 
thes were the point 
which he made with 

2 the swift, expressive 


gesticulations that be- 
trayed his foreign 
origin, 





U 


‘ 
® 4) 


@ 


J. Dewar Mills 


“When you consent to sit for me,” he 
aid, “I shall paint you in the dress you 
wore when I first met vou, although your 
colour scheme to-dav leaves nothing to be 
desired. May I compliment you again on 
your choice both of dress and ornaments?” 

“But I haven't chosen my ornaments,” 
Camilla lightly disclaimed the compliment. 
To-day she was wearing an antique brooch 
of pink topaz and pearls, and a string of 
uncut topaz was wound about her neck. 
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t il cy t I 

He irugged his sh te ( the 

| nt ith nexpected re iine 
Wi it is, after all, » fantast | 

the tdea_ that a jf wel hould ch s¢ 
owner, kor my part, 1 am always inclined 
to believe that stone have an indi ity 
ff their own. The ancients certain st 
have believed it; and even down to th 
present day certain qualities are supposed 
belong to certain stones.” 

lurning to the fireplace, he lifted « 
of the litth irved figures in turn from 
the mantelpiece and drew his guests’ atten 
tion to the intricacy of the carving. H: 
told them the legend attached to each—t 
the exquisite little sea-maiden, to e fat 
little Hotei, the Japanese god of luck, and 
the sinister Tengu, the legendary bird man 


with its cruel beak and 


He was a 


flat he ad, 


fascinating talker, with a fund 
of interesting knowledge on out-of-the-way 


ibjects From the netsukes they passed to 
me brilliant specimens of sixteenth-cen 
tury enamelling, and then Camilla, I 
back to the paintings, gave sudden « 
clamation, 
I know that face, surely!” She stared 


half 


stood 


at the 
which 
It’s familiar to 

1 r”’ Vanderlee made answet! 


Rosamond Cressitor.’ 


finished portrait of a w n 
on the farthest ease] 


most 


Camilla drew a long breat] 


and then fell 








depression which 
she h: 1 lte 


ftey 
atte! 


in she made het 
‘ Shakespx ire s 
to be seen by a | 


thence onwards lh: 


ot success 


that during its cour 


had 


rep 


been breathe 
ited to take h 
deed, and her nar 


In connexion with 


Yet Camilla, standin n front of her pn 


trait 


recalled the 
years ago, 
described her pri 

“The 


disposition ot 


appearan ( 
the 

it was a harsh 
Rainham’s mot 
of her son’s cl 


Vanderlee’s port 


he had painted het 


of her lim, nat 
ng, rapacio lt 
‘ bl Ss eyes, V1 
enuous lance 
behind it, and 
the pr t TOst 
ne Al thie 
ef { ‘ ‘ 


had Deel 


nad ae ended upon } 
d Rainham 
arted her stage 
debut in he p n 
uliet, and had the | 
ondon proau Cc! 
vy ess up the | 
1 1 pid Add to y 
not a word of scat 
La nst het She 
t Ver Scrl ] 
, 
( \ a ays to e | 


Mrs. R: 








In which, « 
int Was iid to } 
( e da nter-11 i 
f . ] ] I 
i I ed ngel I 
, | ” 
in ¢ 1, mol ey 
ent, perhay Pet 
Had lrankl aisapy 
‘ t no « eller 
t Ff } t | 
i het da 


ruthl 7 } 
ayeda ne n \ \ 
mwed in eve 
ed mand t 
ered im the 
! Ie aecey] I 
iled any eltort to 
ed in taint n 
ed I outh litt ‘ I 



























































“But even now his autograph wouldn't 
ich what hers does,” Vanderlee said with 
tos ynicism. “Of what account is the 
st brilliant legal Juminary be ide a stat 
footlights? Yet it’s a very strikin 
nature--Rainham’s. I must show you my 
‘lection of aut yraphs some day, Miss Kel 
Tpe My work brin me lett from all 
ts of people, and cal p 
o st ielpful, t ve often 
You kn Sir Peter, en Camilla 
asked In some surpris¢ She had certainly 
gathered from Mrs that neither 
nor her son knew the artist personally. 
“No, I haven't that honour.” The smile 
t flitted ross Vanderlet lips wa ul 
enigmatical on But he once nt measmal] 
q i tor a net ke wl ! M Cressitotr 
} ne e ft 1\ her. It 
tor si in nt e netsuke 
rare revena ( one lat 
never ! thered t Nn The s 
constituted its greatest interesi for 
That’s rather an exp ethod of 
collecting au raph : h ( panion Ol 
nt Vanderlee’s is \ of te n 
sto! i h I Mentally he 
acterized it pure “sw ink,’ nad 
tl I nstan of tl } h d 
ed in He \ . rather 
rprisit nattected 
| Will tne nature eve ( \ mth i 
la ne unt I the ! he 
I alread Y newer 
Un nt her d I eda rd 
“Reall He n lite 1 
lulo By an 
“No, | u might de 
e the ' ntimenta 
res It ‘ i t ‘ itat a t} ‘ n 
; nical twist I he finished 
ence “Tt y \l Cre t } 
Camil ad ee i 
What a : ' hs 4 
imed 
; Your ex do $ hin the 
S 1d } } . ‘ I r ‘ 
ish I e heen e na \ n 
een known , y everything tha 
rd he f me 1 " 
t ten m ' rite | 
te | \ ( | n 
‘ t | { } hte } 
oe a 
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Yes, that was possible, Camilla thought. 
But the didn’t please her somehow. 
She turned abruptly back to the easel. 

“Does she like he portrait?’ 


idea 
’ 


She couldn’t resist the question, even 


while it seemed an absurd one. For it was 


woman could 
face such a revelation of herself and dike 


, 


urely impossible that any 


? 


She says that I haven’t made her hair 
fair enough,” Vanderlee said with a grin. 
What do you think about it?” 
Camilla’s answet with 
em] “To be perfectly candid,” she 
aid owly, “if 1 were her I should be 


willing to pay any price for it 


Was piven some 


yhasis, 


in order 
to destroy it.” 
Her host threw back his head and laughed, 


quite unperturbed, 
“But what waste of a good advertise 
ent!” he protested. “You are unpra 
tical, Miss K When this,” he 
flipped at the canvas with an 
and thumb, “is exhibited, 


thorpe 





unfinished 


irreverent finger 


people will discuss the personality of my 


itter as much as they will criticize my 
ethods. She knows that. For the rest 


> 


he does not care.” 


After all, she could be- 


in keeping with her own 


Camilla nodded. 
lieve that. It was 
onception of Rosamond 
in keeping 


Vanderlee had told her just pre- 


the character ot 
Cressitor. Sut it wasn't at all 
vith what 
Vlously. 
Coming away from the studio Miss Wil 


ot remarked that she wondered why Van- 


lerlee devoted his time almost exclusively 
to painting portraits. 

There were one or two other pictures,” 
he said, “which struck me as being extra 
rdinarily clever. Did you notice that big 


nfinished canvas wh h he 


work at Mi 
London 
work, I thought.” 


‘He finds that portraits pay 


said he had put 
Cressitor’s portrait 
A very 


the group of flower-girls? 


nit ot 


expect,” Camilla said 
Miss Wilmot looked unconvinced. 
“Even so,” she pers sted, “at the prices 


» 
a Vanderlee can co! and, he might spare 
k, and yet make an 


re time to other work, 
ncome more than big enough for anything 
} an want.” 
Camilla agreed to that “As far as one 
in jyudve by hi stvle ol living,” she added. 
But we lon't know what laims he has 


n hi And 1) eve he spends a good 
he may live more 


does in Chelsea. 
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CHAPTER I\ 


Camilla Arrives at Elm Tree ( Ottage 


G 





ol 


> 
t 


the 


1 


seople 
Ww ill 


I 


as they 


“*When this is exhibited 


oOo/ 


methods 


criticize 


my sitter as much 
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I vantave she had wat 


riedly panted on the arrival of the t 
It window, at t side of the hous¢ 2 
: ‘ 
view oO ie . n i ) ri 
el he h n nto the cottage iré 


ien, 


From this point o hed 
El pe / the ay ple heeked Scotch servant, 
1s ing a tated in nctions to the driver to 
be careful with yon box, the noo,” if her 
young idys modest luggage had been of 
priceless alue, The watcher sniffed n 
temptuously. Then Mrs. Da had come 
out to the pate o excha e a last affect n 
ate embrace with her daughte 

“And bonny th iss looked, Mi Neale 
afterwards admitted rudeinely to het 
satellite in the kitchen ‘lll not deny it, 
for all they think eirselves too d f 
the like f we Setting themselves up and 
thev as p rT as ch Il h ice! 

The exe ene of r neigl 

t 1 ‘ e wt M \ n 
the Captal i t had en different. J 
enial sai had Iten en ed t nd 
a 1oke with S on B: ett, and ever ‘ 
her father leath Fe y had st ( 
ind gone e f buildin 


tween 


Same 


another. 
And 
The 


Simon; b 


The \ 


ans 


in wh 


ind | 


irl 


as 


that ¢ and a young 


man of the 


Class her old triend was quit. 


i 


Mrs. 
re had 


Neale 


guessed rightly. 


been no pretensions about « 
: Dut Feli ity’s mother had beer 
to see the difference in his suces 


ery cut of shabby 


weed coat t} 


at which he wore his hat, somethin 
wa e wal 1, spoke unmistakab 
, ot preten ons.” 

linging tenaciously to the traditior 


ich sl} had 


been 





mandly ignorin the Tact that eve 
year the old arbitrary class distinctions \ 

ing grip, she | he ma narrow f 
down on nv int rse with the n 
door neighbour. 

It little we he issin he |] 
thin are,” Ge ‘ Jassett’s housek 
had 1 ttered as he watched the taxl d 

Chen r ent downstail wall 
ind the ( a la passed out tf 
head when Elspeth presented herself at t 
back door to request a half pint of crear 

For once Elspeth happened to b 


uind, 





hed her arrival w ith av 
she had 


ate 
Watt 


wished that asked 


by when the < 


ys had 


gone 


























id interest. 


Elspeth 


long the young lady was going to stay. 
ae : _— : . nich tiftferen 
that it would make much difference to 
} 1) h slp? S { 
nhabitants of the farm, she supposed 


vent 


She 
how 
Not 
he 
The 
ot 
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with It wasn’t the 
first time the old sow had led her progeny 
through it. Forbidden 


fascination 


im mute accusation. 


territory seemed 


that 


to 


have a for adventurous 
animal. 


Twice already she had made he appear- 





milla had sooner or la neant a thrill- ance in the other field behind the cottage, 
ymhouse tea, with cream w ich two trl imphantly heading her troop of piglets, 
teur pairs of hands had Iped to squealing, grunting and shaking with ex- 
kim and cakes in whose bal they had citement, their ears flapping, their little 
sortantly assisted snouts rooting busily as they turned this 
“tie Neale piled plates and kniy and way and that. Once they had made an un- 
irks gloomily on a tray, then paust 1, ceremontious entry into the Dales’ kitchen 
oat swed and open , to listen. arden, getting in under the lowest bar of 
“A sudden cla our had broken behind the fence that divided it from the field and 
+} tumult of q ealing and wre akine untold havoc before they could be 
‘ her odd sounds, which to turned out. 
vere unmistakable Put Now their harassed owner crashed through 
she h ed to the open the hedge in his turn, and discovered to h 
ndow and called throu; h it to 1 tion elief that so far they hadn’t done any 
ess at the Att da ) c 
he old sow’s broken tl h the hede« IXIspeth, flustered but m, Was keeping 
again, Mr. George.” iard along the fence, armed with a broom 
Jassett t 1 slowl I t 1 Hol handle which she waved vigorously as she 
must have forgotten t ike the D, ieked; while round the field in hot pw 
t 1im ! s ort oO thi V it raced a fl Ins Nn c ma pale green 
s happenin When it isn't s evening trock, bare-headed and bare-armed. 
hbour’s hens it \ his own ] which She had caught up her frock as she ran, 
trived to create kind tion he nd her long, slim silk-stockinged les 
most anxious t d Hadn't tt led slippers flashed in the low, 
Dales shown him plat er t they I rays of the evenins n which 
1 no \ h to make | acquaint her bronze-gold head she was laughing 
ith breathless enjoyment, and she brand 
Goodness, a row! ere ere dan absurd little furled parasol 
en's no t sh Bassett was so take back by the sight 
I kK Ispetl I \\ | ( hat he tared, dul ibtounded, tor the 
could be heard high hed note el This wasn't Mt Dale! Where 
eipless la ( n the of warn 1 this girl sprung trot 
ng ( illa Ine elf too intent | the 
Look out ! He: the ‘ ‘ to spare hit ( than , cu ry 
! the little brutes! \ n t t nce kKven when i joined n -, wel 
s of laughter ttention w trated on herd 
I'd better and sec | the now ft nt )p k through the 
1 Bassett with ( i t i 1 ip It wa only vhen the last loud pro- 
lf ger t He \\ it ( VW | t ' n po ker had | n oO nded up and 
have owned ] wed” into its own field that she turned 
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She was scrutimzing him as she spoke bombarding Mrs. Neale with questior 


ns 


with a frank interest that held none of about this delicious, friendly creature wh 
Felicity’s dignified reserve. She had to very name he didn’t know. 

look up considerably to do it; he was a tall As he went back to the ho ise, after | 
man and—now that she had time to observe ing sately shut the old sow and her fa; 


him thoroughly—he was, she thought, very into the yard, he cast about for words 


unexpected. which to describe her to his housekeey 

Simon Bassett’s ne phe v! How did he He telt that Mrs. Neal« would probabl ; 
come bv that indefinable air which made quire explicit details, and for the life of 
the relationship so surprising And trom him he couldn't have told exactly wl 


where had he got that clear Cris} ntona olouring Was or the shape ot he n 
tions Old Simon’s dialect had been broad Would it convey anything to Mrs. Neale 


enough at times to be almost incomprehen- he told her that he had ju made 


sible; but this man spoke like... well, like acquaintance of a girl whose hair had c¢ 
anyone else who has been to a good publi lected all the sun’s dying rays in a silk 
school. When he had had that brief flame, and whose eyes and voice held t 
glimpse of him on her last visit to Elm Tree glint and the laughter of a_ woodlar 
Cottage she had certainly been struck stream ¢ 

his good looks; but in his workin thes, Well, hardly! 

and with his hat pulled low over his eyes, Camilla, for her part, on her r 


Felicity’s explanation of hi 





very dithcult to accept. Now, as he stood turesque account of her | hunt, but, 

‘ there bare headed, well-groomed and _ selt ful of the standy nt hich her host 
possessed, she found him decided an elected to take as r ded her n¢ 
anomaly. touched very light n her brief en I 

“And I’m not at all sure that it i oul with him. 
fault,” she went on. “I believe the gap “Mr. Bassett came nobly to our 
in that hedge was originally started yea was her brief resume of the incident, “an 
avo by Felicit Dale and m ( nen ( pron 1 to ( the p I the 
were children The | blackberrie were mended at once 
always so much bigger on the other side, He alway quite ivil, 
you see, and we also were unprincipled littl Mrs. Dale “And one can’t help th 
pigs. Your uncle always laughed and said — thin happenin asionally 
he'd prosecute us; but instead he ed to stock at oncs ( bi . door, oie 
ask us over to tea when Mrs. Neale had as though Barstead Farm were a tire 
made blackberry jar but imsignificant adjunct of the 

She makes it still, I believe,” the youn demesne. “You must have astonished 
man Lid, smilin The smile lit up |} iv dear. She lance with ( 
yvrave brown face mo attract ely At ment at. the i ent I I 
least. I had blackberry jam tor tea the pe ette, la } ni y brief as to skirt, 
other day, and I fancy it was home-made entirely lacking as t eeve, which ( 

He could have bitten his tongue out the had brought d I th her as being } 
moment he had said it. At once it sounded easiest of all her evening dresses to } | 
in his ears like the crudest of advance There was no space tor extrane 
a veiled invitation—and he flushed darkly at the cottage 1 expect that it \ 


in wrath at himself for inviting the snub first time in h lite that the youn 


which would — probal follow, 1 ever I ever met and talked to an ni 
gentl; e might administer it. like you.” 

Camilla, however, never dreamt of admin Camilla laughed and made ne 
istering it at all Somehow she had a very stron nvict 
“Oh, 1 must « ¢ er and see M that neithe he nor her clothes had 
Ne . f [ may Cc eM ea 1) re the east little bit of a revel mtoos 

me er e to her, : Phe dear old Basset nephe H manne! int 

thin used t me kind ek I her that re n at | Odd, | t 

m¢ t a And Ix rious thin t 
— es! ed ! ‘ mind e Camilia distinct!) 


(To be continued) 
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s | IVINg [lone lonely‘ 


AGNES x MIALL 


SYCHOLOGISTS tell us that one of 


the three strongest human instincts is 


the gregarious instinct. It is that 
h makes us seek, not merely the com 


nionship, but the approval of others; 
that, more than any recognized ethical 
le, which induces us to observe the laws 


instinct 
nullify 
lature. 


But it is also an 
done, can blunt or 
est traits in 
companionship as sweet, 
that is not to 

must be surrounde 
nd that solitude is nothing beyond the 
wev defined by Dr. Johnson, in 
stagnates for 


morality. 
if ove 


our 





sane, 
that 
1 by people, 


and essential; but 


say 
alwavs 


which 
want of employ 
ent, grows morbid, and is extinguished 
ke a candle in foul air.” 

- shudder away 
m being alone, as though it were merely 
re’s_ the pity—they 
ve never rlimpsed the p ace, the kind! 
ig power of s ylitude 


warned against it tl 


Is It Morbid and Dreary ? 


The subject of this article was < igoc 


ted 
me | ne of Bar] 

I Vv one of sarDara Dane answe} 
respondents in this magazine. I 


numbe1 by me 





am quoting 
mM memory, but if t]} 1 i 
n memol , Dut i this does 8) islead 
; not mislead 
« she strong a Oo ot 1 her corre 
pondent self-sunnorti, I 
* 2 elf-supporting woman, who 
led to live ilone on the oO! nd t t 
: 5 I our i 
Was morbid and dreary The idea w 
‘ 1¢ ; 
Mat lite would be far h thier and mort 
Neresting in qa hb no-ho mong 
ont oclable , ] 
. l¢ peopl than i } 
t it ‘> 4)TY)< 
Nou 
Ww, In that lividual case, very likely 
LUeTe \ yryie r 
etinit rea » oi 
Dane mind ] _ 
mind why it w lesirable f 
\ i orres] to he ‘ 
But in erable othe n 
S advice to | ) litude 1 





it seems to me, too pentily given. 
of what I for when | decided, years 
to step from family life into a a ei 
living, all sundry showered 
warnings of such a nature on me. I should 

morbid, my 


selfish, I 
outlook on life would narrow, etc. etc. 


I speak 


know, 
back, 
mode of and 


2» TOW should become 


Preferable to Boarding-house 
** Society ” 

After a prolonged experience of living 
I think I can safely claim that 
terrible things has hap- 
I tired of my solitude. 
always 


by myself, 
none of these 
pened, Nor have 
While I still bel 
that the idea 


ieve, as I have 


| arrangement is to shara 


lone 
aone, 


a home with the one or two absolutely 
right people, these are so often living far 
away, Claimed elsewhere by duty, or other- 
wise provided for. Failing this ideal plan 


it generally 
mind there 
between living alone o1 
relatives or 
congenial, 


and, for the ci indicated, 
ves tail to materialize—to my 
no compal 
with 
friends, who are 
Perish the cheery 


ruses 


ison 
people, elther 
not really 

hoarding-hcuse with its 


living 


bright, sociable people! People who live 
in such institutions seldom enthuse ovet 
their gaiety; and the bright, sociable occu 


a boon to one 


pants, tar trom proving 
inother, are most often to be found meta 
phorically and perpetually tearing each 


other to pieces ! 


\s for the dreary and depressing bed- 
rooms of the women solitaries—no 
to feel a man’s life is 
not share his premises—- 


sentimental 


{ting 


one cver seems 


ruined if he does 


these are almost entirely a 
myth. Onlv the sweated worker—of whom 
there are few among educated women— 


and dirty rooms which 
description. Women 


tolerates the 


faded 


merit this lugubrious 


have not been home-makers for so many 
centuries, often On very narrow means, 
without knowine instinctively how to make 
any place livable and ittractive 
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Misconception as to What It Implies 


Much of tf pit 




















































IS LIVING ALONE LONELY ? 





: those which beset the woman living annual visitations of flu generally reside 
real d>, ¢ B se : é F 

the hosom of her family or in a boarding n establishments where “ Mary brought it 
n the | fh ; : § 

e. There are, of course, morb d, self ome and, of course, it went all round the 
i , 
,orossed, narrow people Wio ve alone. hOuUSe, Liv ing alone, one May arrange tne 








e are also an equal number ol! folk hours of rising and going to bed, the times 
traving these characteristics who do not of meals, the amount of ventilation, to suit 
ve alone, and who bea n every tone individual needs—all mall points, but 
ad oesture the mark of the friction caused mntributing quite definitely to maintaining 
eee at too close quart with com vod health and energy 

ns who are “musfits tor them 
Grsaville Barker’s impressive play, The Absence of Triviality 
The Madras House,” which was recently One of the things which is most striking 
yived in London, gives a grim picture of in a solitary existence, as compared with a 
e futility, the repression, and the strife egarious one, is not the supposed lonelt 
f the lives of the six grown-up daughters ess, but the peace—the absence of tri 
wded together under the parental roof, veality You must wait on yourself, of 
sithout anv of the liberty belo ne natut course; living alone i insulted to the 
ly to maturity. Most of us could quote az But while you are cleaning yout 
milar, though perhaps not quite su h boot or washing-up in the accustomed 
ring instances, from our own knowledge. ilmost mechanical routine, your mind is 

7 free to think over the book you are reading 








False Sentiment rr to ponder some fascinating question 
It little less than extraordinary how Whereas, in a well-populated home any 
sentiment blinds to Nature's nnected thought would be out of the que 
, vet kind plan, for the adult son or tion, because someone is demanding t 
hter h the birds, the anima know if vou have put laundry ready, 
| interest t fledgling or arguing with someone else whether an 
the litter once it is f \ One extra half-pint of milk will be needed this 
| all the ( ts rea { { ( ne t ne 
| en the voung must stan « then wn Few people accustomed to family life 
stretch their own Wil lor flivht, ealize the amount of time consumed daily, 
t parental care. It 1 | we human 1 these servantlh tim . In necessary 
| lk who insist that the ti ot pare nt and ‘o rhaps but sordid details of domesti 
d are as strong and ling when the policy; whether voung John’s new trousers 
iT e€ Tul \ tie we ll be black o rey ail issing the un 
mature While we ovt r allow \ precedented in ve in the gas bill, on 
laughter to leave hom I ‘ ntend takine ten minutes to settle whether Aunt 
‘ 1 foundin anotne I me, in ID) iall be asked to pper on Wednes 
istently if that same daughter wishe d or Wednesday week When you live 
start a home of her own without marry alone there is no one with whom to talk 
ng and sharing it with a man, we say that ove ich details. They lose all interest 
morbid and un ateful 1 are qu kly ettled to get them out otf 
th wav, leaving the energies free , for 
The Handicap of Sickness ibiects more refreshit more uplifting 
It must be Imitted t livin 





ne that from the standpoint of p | Time for the Best Things in Life 


lth the solitary wom the vad In an establishment of one there is so 
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conversation the 
Nature’ 


l am, 


aistracts 
thousand 
ot 





























course, 
said that y 
and 


ou ¢« 


pre 


I have ou do find 


satisfving domesti 


to consider lle 


eit of these, who shrinks 


ier 








nctively they realize 1 





detail 


= 
ified 
terrifie 


mind 


thr lling secrets 


ipposing in al 


the ( 
> unint 
all 


Thoreau called the most companional 
all compantons, there s ne |! t 
that you should not be afraid eithe) 

or of yourself. It is the person who 


their vast potentialities, that must 
cower beneath the protection of a pery 
crowd, or be me the B | desirable ! 
recluse who thinks that b tt 
fellow-humanity she can shut < 
canger to her precio f 
Stella 3Senson wrote that b autit 
happy book, “Living Alon but 
in an irony far removed from the p 
that book that she penned some s 
verses: 
Oh, shut your lips to words that ar 
Oh, throw iv \ r sword 1 think t 
Seek not the best the best i Ln hidd 
Call no man foe, but never love trar 
Build up no plan, nor any sta purs 
Go forth with crowds; in Joneliness d 
Thu not} Fat i s 
And not Fate can d 
Shall erce \ I eace, m friend 
Afraid to Think 
Many people fe ar solit de ecaus 
re afraid of having time to think an 


from 


any things you wish to get into 

it; that you have a real desire to make it 

a larger and more inspiring thing than it 

Is If you do not feel these thir . wi 

pretty certain that to you living alone will 
be a lonely busine Ss 

Lo make a success of solitude v I 


and 
wa 
* of 





{ t 

n 

anger 
& 






The old saints and mystics realized this 


It was because they knew how 
tractions gregariousness has to 
soul that they retired into 
solitary places where their « 
panions were God and their 


We 


reatures 


think easily th were 1 


who exaggerated their 








but one annot iretully re id s 
Evelyn Underhill ‘Mystici 
ts comprehensiy rvey, am 
things, of man wonderful live 
realizing the immense part that 
none of them ev illed it i 
layed in makir the men a 
( plritual ants they were 
want to seem to est to mM 
0 those who ve alone can 
eat art of liv b . % 
t it the 1a en no nt n 
litude as t escent 
The Master’s Example 
, imselt was essentially 
ve d 7) ympant 
\ otten $s led ft crow 
went into th wild ( ilo 
while It was when le OW 
suntry fields that 1 of A 
Visi which sent her forth a 
ive France Ir is of Assi 
f the later vears of ein 
ie OW 1 pas 
! onte iplatior 
P publicly t 
f ry ¢ t } } 
in f tl i 
e went forth sa that he | 
now but Father in Heave 
kin disow 1 hit 1 let 
e do it he that ‘ , 


many dis 
dr ug 


monasteries 


Ny con 


OWN selves 


inbalan 


m \\ 
ng 
= \\ t 
, 
olitu 
nie n 
nd won 
I do 
ment t 
n t t 
ile to 
whose 
part 
t 
j 
¢ to 
warrik 
{ T t 
f { 
re 
t t 
L, 
] f 
a 
) 















ANDY McLAUCHLIN 
the feverish 
ach of something 


the app! 
vhich in his 
the east was 


f he were ca 


} 


haste 


for him this time. 


W 


brightening, and 
isht it would be 


of 


one 


we 


The Poachers} ast Shol 


H. MorTIMER. BATTEN 


yrked 


with 
who fear S 


inevita le, 


as the day. Already 
1 } 
he knew that 


He was st 


t] 


¢ loc k up 


ight on the 


skyline, or the most part or all fours; 
. . " 

then stoopil o. reeping, running through 
the heather from one batch of res to the 
next. He was an expert at the game, and 
what nimble fingers could have done, his 
lid. Already capaci pockets were 


f 


bulging, and for 


the year. 


twelfth: tomorrow the re 
would be legitimate tende 
London 


vould be in 
Sandy, who sp 


a 
him 
To-morrow 


rang 


this wa 
was 
1 bir 


to-mol 


from a 


ad taken liberal toll of hoof 
] ant 


to-day’s cat 1 m 


Once he tho 


instinctively he 


hat 





His 


because a erouse 


lozen a week 

vo on, take 

snares to the | 
He went o1 


‘ously, 





him. 





t] 


till sudd 


dik 


lid 


a small 


| 


< 


or 


A 


Well 


the day of 
gust the 
of the hill 


, his bag 


w, and to 
line who 
| feathe . 


e heard footstep and 
uched, like a lake in 
so, aT yuck passed 
w, startled from the ) 
is movement and he 
n his poacher inst t 
him: “Don’t go to tl 
irn back now. Leave 
t for the open road.” 


} 


as 


1, wonae ring, then de ided to 


wrong with him in 
were all agley, probabl 
to-day was worth half a 
e. Therefore, he would 
ch e, and emptv_ his 
it all cost 
iediyv ather than cau 
from th loom ahead 
| ( lea t 
‘ Stand 


It was anger 


pping h 
which held 
in that he 


should be fooled and foiled at the eleventh 
hour, and on the Eleventh desire to 
spring forward into the gloom and close 
his wiry fingers on the throat of the man 
who, with full justification, had caught him 
out. But in such a crisis, human judgment 
weights the scales quickly. 
“Aye,” said Sandy; and even as he spoke 
he tried to disguise his voice. “You’ve 
ot richt,” said he. Then he saw, 
or thought he saw, a suggestion of move- 
ment the heather ahead, and, quick as 
a deer, Sandy hurled himself headlong into 
the empty washout ten feet away. He fell 
preadeagle; but in an instant he was up, 
dodging, then eeping on all 
fours up a narrow channel through the peat 
ig, wrist-deep and knee-deep in the cold, 
] For a time he lay, flat as a leaf, 


the 
tne 


me a’ 


in 


doubling, Cl 


} 
usn. 








a 
panting, and his sole desire was to get away 
vith his bag. He had ceased to think of 


“7a a : 
was thinking 


he 


game, 


the lock-up only of win- 

he was 
his bag. Sandy 
He held that 
it was caught, 
but as 


} 
1e heard 


nine the the 


Tay 
al 


glorious 9 


ime 
»D ving, plus the game in 


ad no belief in game 


AWS. 
ine belonged to no man till 
1 then it belonged to the catcher; 
e lay there, his pulses throl ] 
e tread of feet nearby, and the red blood 
> to the f his red hair. Discovery 


bing, 


~OUS ot 


was inevitable, so he flung up the old 
eech-loader and fired almost point-blank 
it the figure on the skyline. Why he did 


the old-world, primeval 
nstinct of hunted beast, probably. He 
wanted only to clear the air, and that shot 
lid clear the at him. For a moment 


tla Ciecal 


he did not know: 
the 


for 


the other man stood rigidly upright; then 

e fell, as a tree falls, and seemed to see- 
uw as his rigid body smote a hillock. 

Oh, heavens!” gasped Sandy Mece- 


in: and he turned and ran. 
leaping the gulleys, 
Now 


face 


headlong, 
the stagnant pools 





acros 
elanced behind him, h 


beneath its tan, his finge 


y , rs 
~s 5 
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“Sandy McLau hlir 


scrambling across 
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Y’ere fai t 
we dae! An \ x | 
Sandy led the < t« 
ack kitchen. “Light the copy 


We 


must 


They opened 
t there was no getti rid of 
ver, the rous wo not 
emed to weld into a s 1a 
ious to the flame Sa h 
ands, split more st = } 
S hingers were blet ling Phe 


as astir now, ar 
wandered about half 11 
general pandemonium they we 
othing, and Mrs 
to realize this 

“Sandy,” she said, clutching 
ioulders 


and looking p i 
t sit ] 


ye d On, Mon, ar 


itch. We’ 


irn they bi: 


I’)] velp ye the n 


McLauchlin w: 


ad Cet 


burn ther 


é aoor 
Mo 
i 
) 
: ; 
] the 
¢ r 
face 
i ’ 
Y 
r p 








nt tl < r pr t 
| I abdo t { { ' th t 
\l ve | t e! ne e( 
ands groping towards her 


Mary, d’ye ken it’s no the fear o’ 





lows which hol me,” he went on quick 

“Death—it’s no death!” and he la 

1 reckless laugh. “I care naethin; fi 

leath, | nking o’ y Not 
n,” he went on, flin ¥ aside S 


body will take pity on her, Some! 
es. She will fare a’ 
-the 
Merciful heaven! ” 
He buried his head against her shoul 
1 shook like a leaf, while che he] 1! 
r, patt 
“Come ; 


richt, wi’ 
J 


wife o’ a 


al! Ge 


tavour; but ye- murde 


ig his brawny arm 
nd ha’e yer 


porritch, my ladd 
1 at length. “It’s ready for ve, 
t ay , and whatever our <« 5 
richt morning, my hert’s cled. } 


ny life for a’ time, come w 
» have t 


ie part, remember that!” 












' 
When folk 
on mairried twelve 
thev get beyond car- 


14} 


} a snil. y 


* she 
It was his turn to 
‘\ braw 


said with 





nt 


now. 


+ 


tae 


this 

hame_ tae,” 

he. “Is the por- 
no ready: 

She turned about 

faced him. 

an the por 


be ready when 


’s no ht? 
jemanded 
; see lt 


dest t \ 
onald, as I ay 
She snivel 
Ivy. and ab 
) appeared up 
ype lip 
ere wa ’ 











THE POACHER’S LAST SHOT 








"Maggie would 
| 1 
I tell iss, I've 
| e! death . 
+ : =" 3 \ mneynr 
me 
\’ the way 
¥ been 
thinking **O’ me, Donald >" she said. ‘1 thocht Drawn by 
Not o' ye had ceased tae think o' me.” ve aaron 
b] me 
. would 1 , t t 1. | \ t v, Donald, this 
; wdy—the  minist | , test dav t 1 year past.” 
t ave tal pity on t He did answer, but he placed his big 
uit the dead in’s f n inds on er sh ders His arm was 
wdied, is left t t] bout her, as on t when first they 
ine through the : mounted that together; and together 
and did we it en now, unde the lers which drooped 
vonne went thro t id left it the doorway, their faces towards the 
N v? Ave, I've 1 t ye openin dav, tl t ] They said no 
Ornir Maggie 1 soberly t , perhaps heca there was so much 
nk i » a e heap b t] < e said nd » little for which thei 
0 holdir 4 h t les Possessed t wwer of utterance; 
: O'1 1) | } | ile down, down, the shafts of light 
t ost ibly “T tl e. touched the lower sk pes of the corrie with 
thir n Me who makes t oft gilts of morning. And away over 
' orrit nd bakes th one ind keens t height of land another couple stood 
rAoose inorder. Ina’ busy life, w nder the thatched roof of a mountain 
t T the | t d tt too. were silent, though 
it tae th \\ t fr 1 the { id of to-morrow Was 
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The Prince ot Wales amonye a Group ol Barnar« 


lo Brownies 
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lhe Quec it the Girls’ Village Home inspecting one ol the 


M youngest members of the World's Largest Family 
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motto which 
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t ad , 
1 proud 
e very 
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: 1 kk 
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autor 
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Boys for the Navy 
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! shall be glad to receive and pass on contributions to this, and other, institutions 

Thousands of pounds have been contributed to deserving causes by readers of Tu 

QUIVER in past vears: let us keep up our reputation, Address, The Editor, Tur 
Quiver. La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C4 
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SHALL | SEND MY BOY 


THE UNIVERSITY? | 
bya Cambridge BA. 


This human document reveals one of the tracedics of our modern | 
educational system. It was written for me by a caller at the office 
who had not sufficient to pay his landlady’s bill. | 


WANTED Publ wol and ty ee nt Department, the Labo 
\ e R H 
“al i ] ivell ind well re 1? itt t | 
Salary t 1 3 per we ( ‘ | 
F the rea et n-ert this advert MUN ot et ' | 
] ment ina lea et t ® t 
, ; : eceiv t mist t ta 
m mera nen of la badiai : thout : 
m inx to earn t | \\ ’ P 
Compare th th the fact t the L.C.¢ a : 
\ the lustman {2 12s. 6d per week for t hu — wor.d ewa d { 5 prop 
Ollecting the efuse, and the irony of the ” : In ' aiuag: ; 
tuation becom nt : nerally t | 
: pri tm ft ‘ t sa ] t! t 
Is It Worth While ? \\ nt t period, 
| ta wonder then that people ar foreign competition, trade depression, 
rin ether to per 1 £1.000 cendi1 ) luent nem! ent. t 
ly sons to t versit whet eds t 
t then ! oo] ee ( 
fourteen and initiate them into the 
teries of running a fried-fi hop at a tot From Personal Experience 
cpendit I 4 tf 10 A \r Settir nile 
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im the realm of perso ( e ma neither a carpenter nor a lawyer, where I 
appropriate At the « t pub to work with a pick and shovel on an 
a nd university career, nM lat went ext on ot th New York subway along 
krupt owing, part lly, to t kpense of le Italian labour With the work I 
ye five iste ty thers, and id no particular fault to find. My fellow 
ee Pe costly educat t m i workmen were as @o las I was, onlv their 
‘ d. Hen Il was mpel ea t I e% | ence in hife had been different My 
orld with nothing but t I st inxiety, theretore, was the K Ol 


iy in and an edu 
and influence, or a 


lucatio! that. wit t mone i a ide to m lite, For, while I 
| n t tep into, nted to discuss art, literature, the drama, 
vz too theoretical to sell ent events at home and abroad and the 
a 2 ‘ a | | aiaaiel , vor) 

In mathematics I had hes t I ‘ editorials, the men I was working 
lid, algebra, and trigonomet in fa vith could only talk about the weather, th 


i reached the place w e it w ne test rting news, and what they had to 


aa 


. ‘ f the Y : nanny Th ss0 } 
sary to learn German and a Chore rink the previous evening. Thus, I b 





proceeding any furtner; t, could me a al misfit. Then along came self 

t keep a set of ? IN the « thing | t peop who pointed a ane r ol 

5 h a busine man ceded 1 I at mi and uid : “Look at that man 

Also, I had studi 1 ino I emust : 1 ring witn a pick and shovel. | heard 

I had not th t intention « n lecture the ther n t on German 

je lemist: it W part t the ¢ lOSOpAN There must be something 

fo \ ‘ h I coul e f{ t with him; he 1 ich a good edu 

r, solve equations, and « ent he were \ [ neve 

it wit ed i t oO i 1 al ed ition at 1, « nstruction 

thy n I "i tl pre t t l lip | { different thing [ 

apacit in W y t 1 merely victim of that retined form of 

a \ t known as t British p blic s« o] 

) ) | t tine ve t tem, W s turning out 

4 t t it my type e tl ind every vea 

¢ + t y {; t le a ke Be nes and nfluet ec. 

, ut wi I mitt a mast never rise above the £3-a-week mark. 
ay . ‘**‘Not Worth the Candle” 

t l a coll y ise, “the game 

lt ¢ not worth §$ the Mothers ind 

t ' { t then, will dvised to weigh 

the pro inal c¢ el e embarkin on 


A Walking Encyclopzdia of versit aree! For this is a materia 
Useless Knowledge hic] 


I became a walk 
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A Pathetic Figure hear the lectures and pay for them 





One can imagi! more pathetic figure to t fused. A 
than the man who, lead ’ ) Co { ter t 
tected life in home, roeh, and l, pearl n it, and tor a ( vn 
arrives in the b ess and world with pripit ( er 
1 firm beliet 1 t t " sensia> re rt : 
taught, full « t virit t there Iv 
nd enterprise If e la n nent pro 
influence, as is often the case in these d Che placing of ticles with nev 
the awakening 15 st ipendo : My owt ardly prove tL SOTULKK Names, I f 
perience, which ! t ( | p ( t nerit 

iv met tne \ a\ neve overed 
from the shock). v illustrate the illusior Wrong Ideas of Success 

awaits , man At school 1 lege I acquired 

I \ told not l tl vd it leas of lien that att 
methods, mv _ trainn hav ee Very onsist ) in eXal , 

-adem 1 therefore ve H e top of t : : mi 
ing p t two P in ] i th ext | now t t 
ipplied for a post as a I I ynsist x the t a 
ient, only to learn that 1 n Con 
twenty tho ind peopl I ’ ‘ th 
poke Fri h fluent! EE ‘ t ) 
was u ] lve toa Fret > In 
] 1 no meat » tr ] I ject « t | 
lered where the m t t pprovriat | 
ome from to balance the expense of t earn all that it 
two years in Dunkerque order that 

] | acnpecgeh | | 
Living in One Room wilevis fh 

My wife and I live ne furt ed roo to the tmost 

d just manage to t t { ‘ O 

ri of life,  - ‘ ( | at ri t | t 

eet the p le 1 t t WW the 

m ‘ t ] hlé f 
involve limiting one n\ t t a than monev. wider than t nat 
trivial and confined e. It the part extensive with life, and a mea t 
that money play t | t teenshin. It , 

I lectured OF ea B of facts that 
\rmyv Ed t i tA t last f tl t t 

ear of the wu followin ‘ t t ; p 


summe t { t nace It t a * 
] ley \ \ r } xter to 1 
7 > P IT. al t M { t 
, () but \ t And it 
fr? So ] t ee st e. 

t to l ed t ] ‘ t} C a ved ¢ t 
| P nd 17 } \ t 
I t t that pe tocet < t] t p é 


What Can You Say on the Other Side ? 


This is a bit of personal experience, straight from life What do you think 
of it ? Can you speak from the other side of the advantages of a university 
education ? 

Letters on this subject will be printed and paid for \ddre lhe E.ditor 
Piz Quiver, La Belle Sauvage, London. E.C.4. 
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CHAPTER XXIX 














down to the Harbour House, and set off 


here is something about an east wind on 
a March day that seems to lay a weight on 
t] spirits, As she walked down the 


orry for herself. Here she was, alone, 
Simon every minute going farther from her, 
her mother living with her memories, Bar- 
vara engrossed in Andrew Jackson. 
As she pas ed Mrs. Brodie’s little house 
with the steps leading down to the front 
he looked eagerly, but the door was 
close shut and she was not even cheered by 
i vht of “the wee horse.” 
She stole into the Har 


thief in the night and went straight to the 





lrawing-room. Here, anyhow, was comfort. 
| 


Ihe bleakness of the March day had no 
] 


power to chill the gentle colours of the 
quiet room. Here was peace. 

The fire was purring to itself as little 
flames licked the al n¢ d log 5. and Lady 
Jane at at. the bureau She had een 
vriting one of her long family letters and 

id t ypped to think for a little, head on 
and, \ small t la ot dee p blue grape 

acinth stood beside her on the bureau, 

e three miniatures that never left her 
were ranged there. On the wall above 
were other miniatures, older, much older, 


th the tremulous look that such meek 
pictures of the past have; the modern 


oked almost blatant bes! 





\ mall frame with a bit of emt 
P , 

the making lav on the arm of a chair, the 
rnhill open 


Nicole, having 








eq t How contented t room yked ; 

t ture eemed to like to be 
, } 1 

‘ nother that mad it so, 

mie ) i as restiess as 

their owners , ne cannot imagine anyone 


ttine down in them to read ot think or to 
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e with het and he ! er talk to all \ aying for eve crisis in life. And 
ottage women, taking thr deepest in t ver worse’? lL brought him some 
est in all the details of thi cook nd ndey. 
isework and m ent of the | Oh, aid Lady Jane, there has been 
‘ They must be tond ot . I'm ( t crisis in the Brodie household, and Mrs. 
J] the pr yple round seem to like he Brodie had no proverb ready! The poor 
n wee horse’ took iddenly ill on Wednes 
Does Barbara et on well wit! ert” lay. 1 heard about it nd went in about 
| ( sked three o'clock In the atte! on to ee if I 
Oh, ves. Quite fairly we a2 k ‘ suld do anythin I found Mrs. Brodie 
rs, vou know. B ltra tive white-washine the kitchen ceiling, with all 
d Mrs. Jackson has a somewhat free way the younger children, including the in. 
exp : erselt: g 2 xpect it wi valid, stacked in the tchen ed to keep 
: | cht | ur ted in one thir them out of the dirt! When I expressed 
love And\ Mi ] n rather surp that e iould have chosen such 
ke a rat n rat, of c —out of The 1 time for such an undertaking, she replied 
nd in the Waillows, pe - but a little t t Doctor Kile r was bringing an ther 
ressing to live with, I vuld im ne loctor to consult, at she couldn’t let a 
| isn’t at work in Gla ww, or buried trange doctor see her with a black ceiling! 
up at Rutherfurd, he dos t<eemt There were no bad r ts; indeed, the child 
w what to do with himself. — Ee ima ad begun to improve when the two doctors 
perplexed wi’ leisure.’ He ke tapping vel 
top teeth with the | I I ehnes \mazine! said Nicole “And what of 
1 answ \ } Is that 2) our friends om the hil Has Mrs. Heggie 
roke to an anecdot t tho I ked vou to a eal ’ 
shed immoderat I | t see t ‘None in part lar I met her one day, 
nt! | t if the \\ And ind she ked me to anv meal I cared to 
w t ! yur me \\ t ive me to Mi Buckler’s new house- 
lone | t | ves in and t of the front door in- 
Lady J s ed pulled thread tead of the back, \ is Causing friction. 
roug t nen e w \l mit tor | ven't een I 
Missed you, Ni ! t And t k Mrs. Lan t must be spring-clean- 
I've read 1 walked 1 and writ I passed t irden te terday 
ten some of my end] t t tlre tt taly t Betha wa eat ¥ chairs 
vants have been t tentive most Irio \ know, vou’ve only been 
a et | iwa i tine 1 I a week t seems 
] Ct tina kept ( tk onee! ‘’ a week to-day ince Mr. 
room hour, t me Beckett went awa [ must sav I’ve missed 
wit nental patient | nalot. J] hadn’t re zed quite how much 
go out more t | t \\ is visits meant ow much I looked for 
nseque ‘ \ rat ca rd to them | eem a little flat 
I a tor Ie ‘ ‘ j tale now t t | know I[ won’t hear 
I ( with n ae n { t , 2 ) ( Nii Beckett Ile once 
tt vy! Bo | felt mn i te | nseif an 
ve given , t 1 , | ) en t 1 t ht he 
t { t t to ‘ name to eate a diver 
edge ' | think he like oming 
H T a 1 " Wi 7? vid N n an even voice, “I 
w IT liked m ! Y Ile was almost 
And | ted Betsy mothe t m mv tri the Bat | Poo! 
Shi tv tot must be m him te | 1 must 
W | ( a n ‘ | take n out 1 devise me sport, but 
t bee ted t if | he «a wret titute for his beloved 
( t let Ss n Heigh-ho! vish on people 
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CHAPTER XXX 














ci 


is was different—the horses, you know 
The ) yunger girl, Jessie, 


monkey She has a 


struck me 
being rather a 
cood deal of colour, and I 
Agnes behind 


as via 
and a 
ctinctly saw her wink at 


ne 





he’s only fifteen, 


father’s back! But 
«co | shan’t have much to do with her for 
few years except, of course, in the holi 
But when I saw those girls, Miss 


Rutherfurd, and the basement, I couldn’t 








) thinking I’d taken on a good deal.” 

“T think vou have,’ Nicole told her 

k To run a house with a basement 

in Edinburgh suburb, and make a man 

i two youl rirls and, incidentally, 

self happy 

Of course, d Miss Symi “lm 
ving p a lot mv own 0 >, my free 

1 e 6h y~oked round 

vaguely as if in urcch of somethine, and 
ued But there will be great com 

t l be M [nn It’s on] 

ow | l w much I’ve ways wanted 
tobe a M and Samu i hl 
rected n with a very “Ml op tion 
And ve’ve exactly the same tast I we 

Vg t nt meet ind I'll 





‘ a 1e 1d 
V 0 ind, of course the oirls were 
too to < ( And ti 1 Pll have a 


rge circle of new acquaintances and my 
life will be full I’ve often felt Kirkmeikle 
g, and the people 


are so un 





Nterestin I wonder you stand it, f 

\ re young.” 

Nicole laughed ‘But [ don’t find the 
conle dull j 


all 
very well you; \ ve ta hted here 
xe a | ] d \ ( ft il \ ' 
ever th t moves \ Phat w what 
Mr. I 
iT, L t 1 it Vou whe vo ame 
, 


N 
it | ( fe isn’t here at 
litticulty aN ‘ is to have 
r ywhe But what | want 
tou kno ha 5 : th; 
What w we Caledo Hotel 
on your wedd 1. 
Janet | 1 Well, that 
What I want to } Samuel liked the 
st 
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want to be a 
once said that nothing 
so much as to see 


laughing stock. 


Talmage 
made him laugh 
a middle-aged woman 
dressed like a girl, and I’ve never forgotten 
ae 

“Who was Talmage ¢ 

“He was a minister 
who wrote every week in a 
The Christian Herald.” 

“Well,” said Nicole, “I don’t think I 
care for Mr. Talmage’s kind of humour. If 
a woman dresses becomingly, no one wil 
laugh at her. Of course, if a middle-age 
woman shingles her hair, and reddens her 


\merican, I think 
paper called 





rts to her knees, they 
might laugh; but the decent ones would 
feel more inclined to cry. What do you 
think you'd like to wear yourself?” 

“Well,” again Janet blushed, 
likes brown in all shades.” 

“Oh, well, that includes fawn, and that’s 
quite wedding-like. 


lips, and wears sk 


‘Samuel 





Why not have a very 
pale fawn with long, tight sleeves and some 
embroidery—rather vivid—with a cloak of 

lar for 
colours in the em 
broidery—and hoes and 


the same with a beaver softnes 


and a hat repeating the 
stor kings and 
gloves all in palest fawn?” 

Janet’s eves hone “I'd like 
couldn’t think « 
and pink, and grey is 
uit me. ... [’m 


that. | 
f a single thing except grey 


i 


o cold and doesn’t 


afraid I’m being very 


“ome with me to 
Edinburgh and explain just exactly to the 
dressmaker. Middle-aged woman as I am 
she makes me feel like a schoolgirl, and | 
just do whatever she suggests. . . . But if 
you were there to support me 
Weddings are so 
interesting, and I love having a finger in 
the pie.’ 

She rose to go, and Miss Svmington said: 
“Had you a good 


troublesome, but will you 


1] 


OF course, I?ll come. 


time 


away? I’ve been talking away about my 


own affairs, and probably you have more 


exciting things happening to you which you 
never speak of.” 
“I poch-making events, 





seem 
saddled 


voung?e 


to be sent to choo!) 
not 





even 





r him sut 
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CHAPTER XXXI 








“ 
The eyes of the bride sought her friend, a4 
and Nicole gave her a radiant nod "“—p. /09 
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: mself; 
Edinburg 


the thick package 





ym Mackie’s good rich cake 
vreful wife would put away In a 


h would come out to grace 
Nicole looked vi 
hurrving figure, and 


reception he 


nd whi 


ry kin 


parties. 








rcels would ret when toes 


Nicole was invite d alone to the 
Was rather a mcession 


5 Ipp ysed to he 
point of het 
\ le was 


she was taken to a large 


there 


prepare d to 


} y 
wing 
en) 
wh n 
f fy] f people she looked about 
Tr tUli OF pes pit ne i dx 1 « Ou 
1 ’ } 

for someone she knew. She lound 
Lambert, who 
m. With 


new 


were at 
them wa 


white man-ol 


t +7 
tim ia 
} 


a subdued expression 
No one seemed q lite to 





to talk to the pr ple on 


plano broke nto 











rock fol 
Was 


that his 


amuse¢ 


and 


present, but Jan ‘t had m 


they ought to behave a i they w 
h or not; but the social atmo 
as 3O 


} 
3 1 , 

le Of fe though she had neve eel 
I nd th evinced »> b 


march, the two minist with S 
1 his best man moved into position 
Janet came in on the arm of her un 
ged and contirmed hypochondria 
ved in mplete seclusion, but wl 
f I ‘ rrected the «¢ 
tro minded t 
The eve f the It t 1 


deed, Janet had ne ed so \ 
T inte Samuel, in a fre it 
n », for hi e wa ore un 
+} al eve 
Mr. | bert, okin route 
ted the bride m te 
ed them, and the short ( 
Was soon ove 
It doesn’t tak to ' eat 
ree : 
a chink ung man ren 1 sol 
d Nicole Ja ed Lede 
Seeing that there wa unce 
un near the b i«de nel ‘ 


t 


0 n And ew | t > i the iiniste! 
h Ul 
sn } | In whit papel 


ne 


cake 


hi 


arrived at 





rock, 
~{ veral 
lv at 


wedding ; 
that she 


relations 


evervthing 


room 


pie re 


) that, to warm it, Nicole 


705 
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awhile, she made her wav to where the 
Lamberts were sitting and soon had Alas- 


tair supremely happy 
Mr. 


for h 


lemonade 
had gone 
wife, and appeared 
mostly slopped into 


drinking 
through a straw. Lambert 
to | wok 


With a cup 


for tea 


which was 
the saucer. 
“John’s 


Mrs. 
Mr. 


no use ata 
Lambert said sadly, si 


wedding,” 
Just how 


Robson is making everyone laugh!” 


look 


She cast a rebuking glance at her hus 
hand, who said stiffly: “I see 
in being facetiou 


no Pp point 
at a wedding.” 


“Well, if you can’t be facetious, be use 


ful, and get Miss Rutherfurd some tea” 
but Nicole thought it wiser to make her 
owh way to the buffet, and there she en- 
joved an excellent meal 

She shook hands with the newly-wed 


and 
daughters, 
ic liked tl 

ind quite unaffected, and she 
less) Janet erred gros 
Morningside should 


introduced to the 
talked for a little, 


ruple Was 


hey 


step- 
and 


were 





good aughers 

felt that un 

household at 
yo fairly smoothly. 

Presently the bride up to Nicole 
“Well?” she said. 

“Splendid! You k 


ing, and everything has eone off so well. 


the 
Mov ed 


wk quite, quite charm 


They have done things nicely, haven’t 
they?) Such 20 Md cake and ices- 

Janet looked round complacently. “ Quite. 
(Quite And it’s such a blessing it’s a good 
da \ nice-looking lot of people, don't 
vou think?) Practically all Samuel’s rela 


tions, 
“Yes: and I step daughters. 


; your 
Give them a good time Miss—Mrs. Innes.” 


like 


Janet nodded. “U1) do my best for them, 
vou may be sure I’m going to change 

Ml ind we’re leavil ibout for motor 
i to Crieff! the last in a hoarse 
Wil pe 


When the bride 
narted amid a_ little 
nfetti and mat 


tood look ne after the 


and 


renteel 


bridegroom ce 

throwing of 
shes Nicole 
departing car, “1 


od w 


ope thev ll be happy, she th ught, “and, 


vway, they’ve done us a good turn.” She 
held the hand of the Bat and smiled down 
at his small, upturned face on which con 
tent lav like a sunbeam Ile was going 
)) k that very might to the Harbour House. 
Gentle Annie was there already with all his 
elon ind it seemed to the child that 
life Was now oing to be like a fairy tale 
ome true 


be concluded) 














Sh ings that Matter 
by Rev ARTHUR PRINGLE 








THE SHORTNESS OF LIFE 


N line a~é 
[: spea t 
words to melanch Psalmists, I fortunate, wv ever it « 
writ sain lr } \\ I t 
their distinctiv f 
and in most t 
wh lit ‘ 
no e be eC. 
ance mple 
And 


The Battle for Longer Life 


Two-edged Would it Bring Happiness ? 
ict is, of co that, her« eve | t ve re that 


The 





SO much 


« k ae | 
enother fe as m vi ] 
tors and insurance expert an noint t Why Not More of It ? 
at average kk evitv. we fe { He then, t ul 
ne 
1 t 


] 
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no curse. so we read between the sense, it ended. Tt was after He had “gone 
wav” that He really ame again” to His 

disc ple . apparent ‘ His Spirit ould not 

The Value of Uncertainty gain possession of them until His body had 
And, whoever we are, Ww begin to see vanished from their sight. So, as He had 
there is truth in that We human being told them, His seeming!y premature depar- 
so made that we should not properly — ture was “expedient” for them and for the 





value or enjov anything if we knew for cei world He came to redeem. 
n that we could always have it. Phe 
people we most care for would not mean so We Must Go Before We Come 
i OF were it not for the brevity and In our own way and degree the same is 
neettaintvy of life, which means that o1 true of ourselves. We, also, often have to 
jay we shall have to them. All t go before we can come. Death, the ending 
finer things hang on a delicate thread of of the visible, is again and again the he- 
tingency, which makes them altogethe1 einning of a vitality and influence never 
more prized than if they were welded to a before known Manv a man, no longer 
de chain of certitude. We take eager hold — here, lives and dominates and inspires in a 
the gifts of to-day becau-e to-morrow way not possible so long as he remained 
round the corner, and ma ring any tangible and visible. That is one treasure 
¢ or nothing. We revel in light and rescued from the ghastly wreckage of the 
I yut the sun would be intolerabl war: so much of the youth then “cut off” 
re it never to set: and we wuld soon be omehow lives on and makes itself felt, as 
red with the davs if t ve not inte might never have happened in the ordinary 
pted t course So finely does the spirit make its 


konineg with the brevity of life. 


Turning the Tables The theme beine thus robbed of some of 


This seems, as it were turt rf the too habitual melancholy, we can go on 
cumentative tables, egestine that life. to another pertinent consideration: how the 
fine <ort, gains rat than loses be world is ke pt fresh and progressive by the 
its brevit | verv fact that new life which comes into it with each suc- 
must be an end t vs back into life essive generation. We all have our chance 
quality and intensit Phe nieht of he!ping the world with our work and out 
said Christ, when noon thoughts The ears are in a hurrv, but 
kK What then S “ness and d thev wait lone enoueh for us to leave our 
nent, as tho not mattered tamp on them And, that done, it is best 
0) e contrary, with th reater ecagerne il! round to make room for others. When 
| entration, I must work the work we have id our opportunity, let fresh 
Him that sent me whi t 1 day.” S minds and activities be brought to bear, 
e Master’s working life, while by ordina vokine at thines in a new light and doing 
ng one of the shortest, was by mo thines in a new wavy 
eckon the longest eve ved. It was 
ug | ladow f it vit han 1 to An Uncongenial Task 
vhite heat of inte ity. .der w ve Which, of course, is an uncongenial task 
ime ace for most t The armour once on, it is 
ard to take it off again, and to realize that 
If Christ had Lived Longer the cause will be best served by our retire- 
] lentally, this bri nD against the ment It the habit of each generation to 
njecture emphasized in our tin ce, notably regard itselt the depository of wisdom, 


to the world’s progress. And, 


ve happened had ( t thly life . ‘we had our wav, and lite became appre- 


P} 1 ‘ ‘ 
nded to the norm Sup ne Hie iably Jones lized inertia and com- 
1 shown us how to live throuch the full placent acquiescence in things as they are 
. . - 1 a } a. 1 s 
tripe manhood and age, must we not would warn us again that wla orevis na 

ave been the caine > The question, and omething to sav for ttsell 
all that lal nit : 1 , \ in it f * s, the —p actical point 
Visest a wer t , t to w vet ' eems to be, I ewe ale alive, let us mak “ 
appened | the le p , e that we are really contributing some 
that the full mea etfectivens ‘ thine fresh and distinctive to the com-non 


Five vears of a man who lives with 
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keenness and enterprise, thinking his own 
thoughts and doing his own work, are worth 
fifty years that break no new ground Most 
of us are people of restricted circumstance 


and opportunity ; 


but, all said and done, 
we are Auman, and that means that, be our 
years few or many, we can get somethin 
out of th 


In all worthy wavs, let us take hold of lite 


’ 


y 


m and give something to them. 


with both hands and give ourselves to it 
We are here not to exist but 
to live; and we can 


unreservedly. 
‘let ourselves go” with 
out danger if we remember Him who came 
that we might have life, and have it 
abundantly.” 


The Obvious Reflection 

Even though it mean coming down to 
mundane detail, this talk can hardly end 
without the obvious reflection that the very 
shortness of life is an additional reason for 
not making it shorter by waste of time. 
Taking us in the bulk, we are amazing 
Punctilious about 
money, resenting any filching of what ( 


squanderers of time 


longs” to us, we think nothing of the whole 


sale stealing of our time-—-by ourselves o1 
by others 
The most careful of us would find it d 

concerting to be confronted by the hours 
and days and, ultimately, vears of which 
iM Various wavs, we have robbed ourselves 
Putting it ir 
appreciably to the length of our live 


another w iv, we could al idd 


¢ va 
reasonable—not fussvy—ordeving of our time 
At the beginning of each day we ought to 


i] 

know, within limits, how we propose to 
spend it, so that no time be wasted 
needless vagueness or indecision lo know 
our objective and to make straight for it is 
a great Saving everyway. 
Select—and Reject 

And really, as part of the same principle. 
let us remember that everything we do stoy 


us from doing something else 


lime, like 





money, cannot be spent on two things 
once As, for 
] pecially n t da of many books 
papers, the warning of Ruskin = stand 
vou read this, you have not time to 1 
that. The best time-users are those yw 


example, with readir 


have trained themselves to select and reject 
and, all along the line, life is a creat 
warder of those who know what to | 


alone. 


Worth While 


The shortness of life, then, is partly 


God’s hands and partly in our own; and, 
either case, we have good warrant for put 
ting aside morbidness and depression, an 
finding in life as we have it something that 
deserves and will reward all that we 


put into it. 
<sJe 

The Quotation 
What a blessing to 





7 2 
ness of Providence, that life is made 
certain; that these awful mysteries are } 
around us, into which we may vanish 
God gave the whole world to mm 
he is left alone with it, it will make ( 
f him at last But, to remedy that, G 


we mana grave, and it redresse 


makes an immortal rit of him in the 


NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE 


<Se 
THE PRAYER 

EAVENLY FATHER, we thank Thee for 

all that makes this earthly life wonderfu 
and beautiful ; for the many things that 
each dav with interest ind, best of all, for our 
opportunity of leaving the world better than we 
found it. May ours be the “ abundant” life 
which means love and strength and _ service. 
And when the vears pass all too quickly, leaving 
our deepest longings unfulfilled, may our hearts 
be strong in hope of the endless life where 
our hunger and thirst shall be satisfied. 
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New Ways of Servin 
Dishes 


By Nesta Mackenzie 





VERY housewife recognizes — that doing this in its most striking form by put 
food, to be thoroughly enjoved and ting before the family, once or twice a 
to give its MaxXunum of nourishment, week, really new dishes culled from visits 
we attractive to the ey a well a abroad or from foreign cookery books. But 

oked But omparative few sad experience has taught me that the 
seem to realize the dietetic value of plea I-nelish are easily the most conservative 
x the innate sense of adventure the de of eaters, and that preparations beloved in 
re for novelty which all of us poss other lands are nearly always regarded as 
Vhile plenty of pains are often taken to a change for the worse here. Phink of 
make the table and the tood look tempt ne, The long strug le that even grape fruit so 
W monotonous these attempt renerally nearly akin to two familiar fruits we have 
e! long had with us has had to establish it- 
For instance, the our-scheme of t elf among us! 
lad ma © perfect \ 
Atta ! tient 1 ) 
ha bee idded 
T i ve tha ittra 
ee Ea ol teen ont ved 
1 gold But whr thre 
een t pa 


effect is as dull, very 
early, as a dish of plain 
tuce would look 
Naturally, table decora 


and should—b« 








1 Phe china bird 
perched int hina bow! Fig. | \n individual portion of mutton cutlet with 
makes a welcome chanve peas 1s appetizing imprisoned in aspic jelly 
om endet Vas f 
flower old service et broken and nes So | have learnt moderation and re 
Ss of different design and c iring make traint, and discovered that an effect ot 
their appearance occa nal hese thit novelty. far more enticing to the English 
P, but they are not en ho ountle tive predate than an actually foreign dish with 
Od itself can also be viven a fre touch inusual ingredients is simply to take the 
asonally ime old) time-honoured foods and serve 


eee ee a ee them up in new way This has the advan 
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tage that the busy housewife nee d pel d Nothing gets more monotonous than 
ag é 
no extra time experimenting with fresh meat; but it may often be necessary for th, 
methods of cookery \ll she is asked to housewife to be out till shortly before + 
: | \ . | 
do is the rather fascinating pursuit of put evening meal, and to have, therefore. left 
ting old wine into new bottles, as it were something ready to be served cold. T 
g . 
The methods of serving described and tockpot and a little gelatine make attra 
lustrated in this article ( 1 from tive aspic jelly, w 1 will embed, sa 
various sources, British and f Phe mutton cutlet and a few peas (Fig, 1). « 
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+ fe sree’ oe 
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eroeteete 
on oP *e eee et, 


Fig. 2.—Salad gains 


a fresh interest if 


served to each person 


in a frilled paper 


no washing up after 


wards, incidentally! 


case —_ which needs | 
| 

















are not mie t { thought t < ( n ¢ \ | i it 
ake of variety, but are i | i i ed pp n i un ! 
nethod n re la ( ) I ( I l that Dow I t ! te mea n 
or othe Once the ide f nove ‘ 1 7 t en pearance whe 
ntit ‘, | , » th , led t , horde f 
‘ t ’ 
fi vl it i ntere \ \ t l ea ti oy 
on ida < ta t t cut 1) tel 
I ! \ ( { len t« 
) tart wit the f t \ t t c owe t the .\me 
lave erved UD up plate ‘ ) < ‘ 
) keep lite \ ( | ) , 
I 
! xt tim ( epienh in 4+ TT 
f crocke hie in t I t vaste, t 
quid ha trick of tast 
' efreshi new f ' 
ippea iddent it tab 
n { ’ vandled ) 
} j t . 
1) ) ‘ ” 
I 
x it we it bout 
1) ef th. ‘ 
po ed earthe ure | 
| eit wed d 
\ the ! ‘ ) t 
t yt ‘ t at 
tiona lvantage that the 6 ark = 
' Fig 4.—. Tempting, isn t it ? But merely an ordinary 


ep the oup i tt orange in a novel setting 























NEW WAYS OF SERVING OLD DISHES 








Fig. 2, however, shows what T find a still tuce-leaf basis. Above this may be a half- 
tter idea—a portion of salad im a little peach or two with their hollows filled with 
re Vs a extremely Misins, as in the photograph, balls of 
see to buy, can be id in Various vA eam cheese each toppr | Dy a presery | 
- different foods, look clean and pretty, cherry, orange mingled with beetroot, o1 
nd save washing up by being thrown away chopped grape-fruit smothered in mayon- 
ter use. They are suitable for any dry naise, These salads are usually eaten as a 
or semi-dry foods which ar ‘rved in small separate course, and always look, as well 
antities For instance 1 smaller case taste, delightfu 
t each place at table may daintily hold \merica, again, gives us a lead in the 
hopped red-currant jelly when mutton novel serving of fruit. A child will take 
main dish a fresh interest in its hackneyed banana if 
| hildren’s parties, bridge, and dank it appeats one day circularly sliced into a 
s when china often ns short, beaten jelly glass, with a crystallized violet as its 








Fig. 


3—Left, American salad 





an individually served. Right, a jelly glass and 
crystallized violet add novelty to a banana 
jelly and blanc-m immit. (Jelly glasses, by the way, make 
pting in their pane n summe many foods more alluring Try piling the 
re invaluable for p xd left-over rice pudding into glasses and 
evert to the \mer i vad in govering it smoothly with custard sprinkled 
g 3 In the United State ilad Wit lest ited CO t 

rm erved eve ' frequent] Order an oranee with vour breakfast in 
e a day nd 1 most t food American resta nt or dining-car, and 
1 \part from it \ nin Value it appears in a special Oval dish the some 
the pes are leeion it the de wha milar one in | 4 was bought at 
ib tou of variet ¢ , i French shop 1 Soho. bv the wav), sliced 
ile preservi the 5 on ro and a ) in eraduated rings, and 
€ ate accustomed to t well sprinkled wit istor sugar. A little 
en except the he n nore trouble f the housewife, of course, 
t that ise \ ‘ az nt it well w th it occasionally to make a 

tain ingredients w » are seldon weap change or tempt a convalescent 
American salad ; rret ff. Or have vou ever thought of squeezing 
1 ve retable , tresh t .¥ t orana Ol rape fruit juice nto a tall 
ind anv othe ft fron tumbler, sweetening it, and filling up with 
Tevio mea with tl] eatest 7, | oda-watet! The whole food value and 
ature, thus in p left and maki fia ir of the ult s thus imbibed in a 
for novelty at the same time which make it seem like something 














Uninvited 
Guests 


E all possess a natural 
anything that x rawls That 
cratic little the flea, po 
essed of such marked jumping abilities, is 
much less repulsive than 
things which, f time 


dislike for 


demo- 


fi llow, 


other creeping 
to t 


close partnership with man. 


rom me, form a 


It is proposed in this article to give a 
short description of an insect which some 
times is an unwelcome guest in our homes 


It may be difficult to weave romance into 
the life of such a 


cockroach, and yet we are 


loathsome creature as a 
old that it sailed 
Main! 


in ships that ploughed the Spanish 


It is said that when Sir Francis Drake 
captured the San Felipe, he found it laden 
with spices and cockroaches! 

\ Methuselah among insects, only reach 


ne maturity after two vears, it reached 
these shores some time during the sixteent 


in the Kast, and 


this climate and 


home 


itself to 


entury from its 


oon adapted 
pread inland 


rhere 


eighty eggs, they increase rapidly. TI] 
act as scavenger and one would, ther 

expect to find them thriving in homes wl 
not a very tandard of cleanliness y 


maintained 
Though 

flie 

rudimentat 


seldom 
the bug, 4 
is nocturn 
and 
troduction 
mended! 
in their 
covering 

enemies. 


them, and 


pussy displays in catching these v 
eoking insects, they must be regard 
her as most delectable morsels! 
Recently the rckhroac 4 ha come 
ispicion a 1 probable cause of 
thoug t has not yet been defi 


exterminate 


The Cockroach 
By 
G. S. Parkinson 


the male 


s; while 


possesses wines 


n the female, these 


\ rans. The black beetle. 
f which it is a natural enemi 
al in habits, and will hunt 


} 


the 
for thi 
They are 


latter, though it 
purpose is not ( 
extraordinarily qu 
and their 
assists them in 
Hedge 
judging 


movement 
evading t 
hogs, rats, and cats all 


from the eage 























ade bi mixing together equal parts of 

made bv 1 ng g 

fluoride and borax, or borax and 
to which a little sugar ha been 


1, often gives very good results. 


’ 


It is a rood plan to scatter the powder 
; particular 


at night, paving 


ast thing 


wontion to anv crevices which may exist. 
In some places it may be more convenient 
i 

traps, and though these may be 


ht, they are simple to make at home. 


ribed in a pamphlet pub 





ne 
tish Museum It consists 
rot ivered by a piece of 
hole in the centre, trom 
ispended a stiff paper cone with 
one g at the apex, this hou d be just 


Ql 
By 


Olive S. Hockin 


O how many women 
whing day just a dav of 
a at \ drear t 
k back-kitchen 1 lamn 
team, floor wit 
te 1 t} ick a Y ‘ 
more a the da ( n 
erworked mothe with t 
ldren and twe few 
wOTIMN« | Dac k 1 
cing out the clot : 
t kitchen in which t on 
ir them well as t ok 
1 eat in, washing da t be 
1 than a htma 
ie W many thousands accept 
ditior as pa t of then 
‘ ‘ ' 


As Good as Golf 


2 


»U need not alway be 0 

(; the least rit | i 

ven above all, the 

1 t with open skis 

hot t 1 Tamily ind the 

to pick fine weather. wash od 
S der com te oie af x . ; “ Why 

ish alth vin ul 1 ple i oe 





streets, 
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WASHING DAY 

























large enough to allow a cockroach to enter 


tne tar. 

Runways are laid from the floor to che 
rim of the pot to enable them to reach the 
top 


\ good bait to use little 
in it. 
In some cases, if a building is badly over- 
it be 


efore doing this, 


in the trap is a 
-tale beer with a few slices of banana 


n 


run, it may necessary hut 


to fumigate it; 
further advice should be 


btained from the local sanitary authorities: 


ind if the floors of the kitchen and _ base- 
ments are kept clean and free from_par- 
ticles of food, the employment of some of 
the more simple remedies may work 


wonders 


should we, on festive days, hang flags about 


yet consider a washing line 


unsightly? " 


and 
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show o’ Friday night 
and t 


ambric, 


woollen 
ironed and the 
which she would display 
knew her 


delicate 





le ¢ n 1 da olf t ! r the 
trenuo ) time 

Ch tim I | id waited t ( ve { 
the iance of working off that I it 

cotton nen, woo 1 saitk that in 
these da eem nec i { 1V ized | 
But it came at last: the fre 1 from ot 
calls, the req site ene vy. i the pe 
morning that make m lift e to 
out-door work 

For I never wash indo ' Out me 
the washing-stool into t ‘ out 
comes the old wooden tub and t ’ 1 
buckets Indoo the fur t unde 
the old-fashioned copps nd the water 
soft rain-water from the ant 
whilst the clothes are soaki 
“Plenty of Water!” 

The best la ndre I eve knew wa a 
gardener’s wife, a one-time n Ol If 
he was an artist in love f irden, 
her pride in her work w o whit Ie 
than his. How well I rem: é er daint 


there, p nr 
peep t f 
what , 
| vaA 
ind ‘ lin 
the fle 
lh vir t 
Sctaare { 
i 
} f : 
It n ‘ ] 
ta ( eCve rd 
¢ ) > 
i la 
with t — 
ey \ Veek ta ) 
one ) qT 
} t { | q 
1 rat 
line 
, 
would t ‘ 
and t t 
{ Mil 


of tackling worl 


No Penance, This 
Yes; we are t 


penat t 
It only « 
ACCT) « t 
evotll ‘ 








Ox 
il i 
ning 
f 
\\ 
ly 
n Ov 
in 
‘ 
\ 





ine ¢« 
n f 
1 ( 
ladow 
t q 
n I 
t 
tz in 
eC mact 
to be 
ot t 














The Changing 
Village Inn 


an English village without, T think, 
secin pi ture ot the \ ‘ mn 
nd all who love the nt alt nd the 


ions of | 
ind kept tact b the host ot 
e inn, must | 
reoret that 


nd 9re 
¢ ( 


lOspita itv wt 1 Use 
] Ye Cons ri YY tw tt 
the wayside hostelries of | 
langineg 


see your own count: 


p wh ) one rast on t ‘ 
ters Of many railway companie But " t 
t that takes the man <« \ tn t 
eans to the Continent at all times of the 
> Climate, perhaps, t ome extent 
possibly food; the nat ve of trast 
the be nent altho igh the re I h ey 
aggerated—of the excl but, abov 
the knowledge that at any kind of an n 


there is 


Tavelle e 


a warm welcor 


It has been my experience to 


stav at me 
of the most lux inlous hotels in Europe. I 
have also stayed in small mmercial hot. l 
n Italy and at wavsid nns in | e, the 
atter so primitive that no bathroon 
sitting-rooms were provided But eve t 
ich places T wa always given a good bed, 
good meal, and a welcome which made 
me feel that the lan llord or landlady had 
*xperienced the greatest p le pl n 
Providing for the un “De ted ouest 
English homes are t nost vitable in 








And Some Ideas for a 
New Type 


By Barbara Dane 


the world, but ish inns do not share 


Engl 
this distinction ' 

Yet the small country inn, where good 
beds, 
is sought for by 
It is 


comfortable and a sin 


offered 


plain fare, 


Cer welcome 1S ’ 


tens of thousands of men and women. 
very ditticult in these davs to find a week 
end cottage Every house in the country is 


needed, if not alwavs obtained, by those 


who must live in the country permanently 
because there lies their work More and 
1 re pe ple live flats and are without 
the advantages of a garden And one hears 
again and again the ery ‘If only I knew 
of imple little inn where | could put up 
I i Caronabit t, | should spend most 
week-ends tof town.’ 

But what is the actual experience of 

those who seek t the perfect inn, but the 


reasonably good inn 


To begin with, even in sut h inns as have 
few bedroom to let, reluctance to offer 
hospitality is frequently experienced Not 
manv vears ago the landlord who was 
enuinely unable to offer bed and board 
would often take the trouble to find a room 
the village for the stranded traveller; 
or, if he had a room, but felt that the fare 
available was not exactly what his guest 


expected, he would at least give him the 
s sather 


not do 


and eg 


“We , 


bacon 
that 


ne on 


coldly 


option of din g 
do 


Intimate 


meals |] 


than 
ere.” 


1> 
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Not long ago I walked across sixty miles 
of the Exmoor country in four days, putting 
up each night at a village inn. In one in- 
stance | charged a high price for an 
inadequate dinner; in 
had to pay 





Was 









another case | 














In the Heart of Sussex 


tour shillings to i very poo old 
supper; in a third instance it was made 
plain that the hours set for meals must be 
rigorously observed It was or 
that [ received 
approaching the old-time hospit ility of an 
english inn 

I must 
happily, the 


fourth instance omething 


little inn because 
I have to paint ot 


desc ribe this 
picture 


kng] hostelries is not all black 

It was about six o’clock when my con 
panion and [| arrived, wet and tired, after 
a long tramp over the moor Im a driv 
cold mist The inn is in a moorland 
lage eight mile from tatr 1 the 


rn 
village, [ suppose, has not more than 300 
inhabitant The exterior of the inn is not 
picturesque, and there 
dicate if it 


were to let 


was nothing to in 


posse sed any bedrooms that 

But a oon as we asked for a 
datior we 
bedr 


were hown a pleasant clear 


wm whose windows were opened wide 
to the 


maar our othes were dried, and 
Ve ver taken nto a comlortabie ttins 
room where 1 low fire burn i briehtly 


There were no other guest in the hotel, 


been made for 


preparations had 


and no 
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dinner. 


But, two hours after our arriy 
we were served with an excellent meal] of 
home-killed pork, ample vegetables, f; 
salad, and clotted cream and cheese. 
next morning with an excellent break: 
For and two. substant 
meals we were charged ten shillings eac} 
I do not say that this is absurdly ch 
but it and I hai 
often paid far more for much inferior a 
commodation and food. It y 


the willingness to do their 


accommodation 


was a reasonable sum, 


in a village remote from 


town, and where the questio; 


supphies must always be 


difticult, that pleased me, 

the genuine welcome that 

ive t two wear , 

nade n feel a ttle ( 

why id such an experiet 

exceptional ? l iV flered mise Ir 
icv-cold bedrooms, into the bed i wv 
oO ome | ant ut lot 


pan or even the homely hot brick. T ha 
uffered m ttin wl 

is the fashn ot to light the fire bef 
evenin } \ old the wint VT 
be and not in the evening at all if t 

















A Typical Village Inn in an old-world village 
































} very well run by women on 





THE CHANGING VILLAGE INN 





- cays December but the calendar 


weatit 
cays August 

] belie ve there is 
of the village inns of England, 


room not « nly for the 


irrection 
it for the founding of a new kind of inn. 
[ mean the unlicensed inn, whi h could 
u c 
hotel 


in atmosphere 


he sO 
Saae but which would dittet 

rom so many temperance inns 
The inn 1 have in mind would not at all 
whnicn 


mble the type of boarding-house 
dy exists in every part of the country 
Whereas the boat ling house ate! for 








This photograph, taken some forty ‘ 
the country Cannot these old im be put 
people who intend to stay at least 
ind is run on ti 
the inn I have in mind would really be an 
nn with the exception that intoxicating 
Innks would not be sold therei 
Let me visua ize *for vou what I 
mind, 


e lines ot i private 


I imagine two energetic women with 
some furniture and a little capital They 
md on an attractive main road an old 


and roomy house which they ire able to 
rent or to buy. They furnish the bedrooms 
laintily, see that there a heating arranges 

ment which Provides constant hot water ‘in 


the 
the bathroom, turn one 


inf room into a 


ormal lounge, another into a little 


draw 


gener al 


ing-room, and a third into a reading- and 
writing-room. They provide the dining- 
room with separate tables. There is some 
elasticity about meal hours. Breakfasts are 
erved from 8 to to, lunch trom 12.30 to 


2.30, dinner fr 
at any 


as any 





Noontide 


teas 
afternoon, As I 
lave that 
no bar, and that no intoxicationg drinks 


om 7.30 to 8.30, and 
the 
exception 


time during 


said, with the there 


an be sold, the inn is run on the same lines 
inn, 
villages in 


small first-class country 
many attractive 


that do 


Chere are 


Ikngland with inns not serve anv 





heart of 


ption of alcohol? 


presents the peaceful village inn in’ the 


better uses than the consum 


food bevond bread and cheese, and if the 
new inn such as I have in mind were ¢s- 


tablished in such a village, there would be 

ompetition. Re ally 
lemon water are popular, and 
} to study 
there are 
h are in- 


wood tea and cottee, 


really go id 
, 


1 
anv ¢ ympete nt housewife Who ilk 


| 


the question can discover that 


many non-alcoholic drinks whi 
finitely superior, if home made, to the fizzy 
as “minerals.” 


the creation of a 


known 
It seems to me that in 


mcoctions 


new type of inn su h as I have described 
there 1s a very good living for a couple ot 
enterprising women, In summer-time their 


inn” is pretty sure to be full up, and in 
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he winter months ¢! 
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BETWEEN OURSELVES ¥* 


BY T 





HE EDiToxe 








el | 











DRESS, DEPORTMENT, DESTINY 


A Perilous Proceeding 
RECOGNIZE, of « purse, that there 


me 1D] s which a ma Write 





th 
+ \ ! 
en < ec oO - i] l Vt 
} 
1 1 this | ( \ kd 
1 you must int yect 1 
’ S 
t iLA © s ( it 
tt m< fexpre ) n \\ 
| " 
nce whateve ere I K 
n ak ie | 
1 eneral re ( ’ ne 
ind 1 to pres n { 
( B ind \ et 
, 
nl t it ct { ! 
+? ] { 
t d { Was iv i 
, . 
iK¢ ind ¢t t en 1 
nstance oO ( the " 


A Revolution in Women’s Wear 


a ( ‘ n 
tl 1 lat d 1 en 
) Mt l cl 
\ lon 1 Woman l 
1 | t { ‘ ‘ 
( i ) lep ‘ 
ff, t pe . 
' a oe ‘ 


aking this statement Mrs. Editor was not 


re figurative, but literal. We who are middle 


ed remember the leg-of-mutton sleeve of 
e Victorian davs, the Wasp-Waist, possibly 
he thre bustle; our fathers remember the 
Orne 
sje 
Harassing Restrictions 
| Now, Mrs. Editor’s recollections of such 


f these fashions as she endured in the past 
as that ot absurd, harassing restrictions 
] nd constrictions. There is no need to men 
m tight-lacing; the matter went further 


; than that Women not only wore close- 

fitting stays, but a wealth of heavy petti- 

vats were suspended from the waist in a 

anner which a ma an never understand 

' i with a discomfort which he can only 
io ine Skirts were ne, and always 

think of it~ when out of doors one hand 

id to be employed in rbd up the dress 

netimes None tor iccesstully; and the 

1d was thicke in those davs than it 1s 


‘ ! 

Po make atte \ e, on the top of the 
ead 1 had to nee \ ioe hat not 
t 1 ead itself t ed 

p { th 1 threat 1 3 iless 

‘ 7) 1 to blow off with an ufl 
wind 

Furth than that, the neck was tightly 

‘ ised with co ] stretched upwards 

o th ands, sleeves were long, some 


y, and sometimes 
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stern nightdresses ol 





flannel, with lace 


ould the ne k and rea h y to the feet 
Dress 


pretty 


must, indeed, have present 
formidable handicap to the \ 


Indeed, she died at a 


yvoman 


than her grand-daughter t to-day 
fainted, too, and spent years of her 
fashionable invalidism 

To-day \l bid i I ( 
iat has need Che dre I n 

mnal mi) Ca more ol ) 
tha I y hang 1 
hould } ‘ | 
neck 1 yre 

ntericre \ tiie ecve ( 

I ) vie n n 

‘ t ) e ; 

Valk nd he 

11 mitotr i m ly ‘ 

1c idea comfort and fre: 

IUDIC nou l itte iten 
civen nade nd, mu rt 

eserve the ed head, Ca 
time | ‘ ‘ 
the ld-t > 


<So 
The Passing of Red Flannelette 
Flann petticoat | ; a ee , 


not eNist \t one tin t w 

»] t ent them t f j 

t " } t ( 1 

he la ‘ | ‘ 
ented, o n ‘ f ¢ t 
t n Underw 

‘ \ 1 1 ‘ 
in { 
T ; 
ne ) l > 
} 
a < f t P ( 
the Ix ( ‘ " t 

! 

k stockin 
vested t . ' 

i t t ’ 

{ \ NY t a 

\] 
tive en t iit 


Coincidence ? 
Sut Mr Edito 
these matt 


Enormous 


Iwenty, ten 


t) 
) 4 i 
t \ 
1) A 
vyomen t 
halion n 
Cad 1 ‘ 1 
1) pI l 
vome! 
In the pul 
I 
may piead 
emcient 
( ( 
re al 
Che woman 
( d 7% 
aunt 
\ 1 t 
] 
I n 
} 
| 
Wa t t 
itt 
4 


What Will They Make of It? 


One 


1 Woman, wit t 
the epressive 108% 
SCOTE t < 
veo in alte 1 } 
in I corsets 
yught and won the 


take their place 


Women novel 


<Je 

















les 








4] as ever They will quote the testimony 
a ae ™ < 


of the ten thousand women readers who 
wrote to an American editor complaining 
of the various ills that have befallen them 
a their efforts to cultivate the figure neces 
sary for the present day fashions, They will 
explain that though the waist may be tree, 

js only that other repressive measures 


take the place of tight-lacing. The 





modern woman, they will gloomily explain, 
4s to starve to cultivate the correct boy- 
ure that goes into the tube style ot 


ike Nl 


— ° 
| really cannot judge of these things; 
a man and an editor I am sorely 
rplexed first by doctors who want to write 

ne articles explaining that we eat too mu h, 

and that one small meal per day Is quite 

sh to keep well and strong on; and 
en by specialists who want to write me 


‘ 


ticles condemning the foolish diet falla 
of starving neurasthen women who 

re unable to bear either worry or children 
ecause of the want of stamina that only 
200d food can give. If it be true that 
men starve to ke ep down their flesh, that 

ey wear belts of rubber to mould thei 
rms, I can only suppose that, after all, 
men—or some of them—-do not really 

ant freedom, or that their 
ids some amount of repression, so that 

d in 


lair-shirt of irritating restrictions the 


itural instinct 


too, like their mothers, may fir 


mpetus to good work. 
sje 

Too Much Relaxing ? 

Seriously we must, in our sober moments, 
Imit that we can have too much of relaxa 
tion even in dress 

Isn’t it possible, as Mrs. Editor suggest 

t we mav become soft by makiny things 
0 easv for ourselves? Is it not a striking 
lact, for instance, that in spite of women 


lreedom in dre 


ubles, former] ttributed to tight 

_ Chen, too, although it is 1 
onger fashionable to faint, the modern 
vomal > not loath to confess that her 
CrVve ire | on | ’ i conte ra 
with a good deal of truth in it, as most of 
$s must sad] Imit. 

Wh t 1 nN a en makin Oo 
th eedom | levoted to volf 
Kge, ti partir ind undal oa fitt 
minatioy ta) ‘ t ‘ {. 
Vom , 





BETWEEN OURSELVES 





still sounds ironic, who still are cumbered 
about with the thousand and one trivial 
tasks of the home and the children, and 
who sigh for leisure and some relief from 
irksome duties, what would you do if you 
had no ties, if the shackles were knocked 
tf and you were permitted to go forth— 
free? You, perhaps, have dreamed of that 
day; but most of us, in our calmer moments, 
will echo the refrain: “Blest be the tie 


that binds.” (Pardon me using the phrase 
n another sense than the. hymn-writer in- 
tended!) Absolute freedom isn’t good for 
any of us. Many a work of genius has been 
Written in a garret which would never have 
been produced in surroundings of ease and 
comtort, 


Comfort not Everything 
Furthermore, I hope I shall not be 
deemed old-tashioned if I say that, greatly 
as I rejoice that the woman of to-day has 
on the whole achieved a sensible mode of 
dress, comfort is not the only consideration 
and decorum has its value. For instance, 
ir] in an oftice with a low- 


t 


tango colour, arms bare to 


when I see a g 
necked dress of 
the shoulder, painted lips, and _ skirts 
scarcely below the knee I must protest that, 
however comfortable or alluring such a style 
may be, it is not businesslike and it isn’t 
suitable, I don’t suppose that young girls 
o arrayed are really what their costume im- 
plies-—-but it is not suitable. If I went to 
my bank and discovered the cashier in 
tennis costume, with a shirt open at the 
n¢ k, I should transfer my account some- 
where else. Surely freedom and fitness need 


not be antagonistic. 


se 

Progress Still 

But doubtless this is a mere phase; what- 
ever the fashion some women will be freaks 
and some will starve, contort or otherwise 
taisuse themselves. One can say very thank- 
fully that, on the whole, the women of our 
day and nation are the healthiest, sanest, 
most beautiful of their race. Chey still 
1ave a battle to fight and win, they are a 
itthe uncertain which way they shall turn 
n this new strange world of to-day; but I 
believe that to-day and to-morrow they will 
still be contributing that brightness, fresh- 
ness and inspiration that we of the soberer 


ex still need as 


much as ever. 


mer 
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An Article for Mothers 
By 
Muriel Wrinch 


l at t ! 
prim 
uction e % 
tandcal We 
rt ‘ 
Sees 


Bent on “ Ma 
It is beca \ 





| 
" that t 
t ht with t 
fd rest 
‘ t! 
ed f et t I 
nit ( 
et whe 
of life, 
1 of 
n 1 thi 
i Ww 
tt t 
‘ t I 
we 
lhe 
en nea 


naging” the Child 


t 








rs 





5 soblins taking the place that rigl 
é 3 to fairies and other beautiful fanci 
: other day a woman with two childre 
er own was te 1] y me how m 
htened she was at a rem < made t i¢ 
th ( f three b 1 thought wn 
\ pl ( f b k. ( i | pape fe] 
S mt imne into t te \\ it 
] ed the ttle That's Old 
Nick alte ‘ Ww thre arele 
Y An Init who make emarks of 
t kind io childr evidently not the 
ntest eption of the t and t 
tic She j 1 tn find ; ire 
] nd ill etto ‘ lirected 
\ Wing them 1! bijection. 
1 ‘ ) ed T t 
pe Ss, Eve e than ft 
$ W w the | n uid w 
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- \ ire 1 a) f ‘ 
eny that | 4 
med. 1 t ) 
thie CO to , 
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Jealousy 

Emulation lose] to iealousy It 
minal to nall 

| y n th t a : 

he kicks to make i 

thro en ; : ; ; 

toes, with light | Se ees 

5 Wine inte ; Ran, es 
tat he performs no n th 
fancy that will not e him a st 
. vy. He t t t i t 
ey Ver oil t m te 

erence in the « , ee a 
| e He } 

for instan €. exercisin “Rage a ite 

reat benefit, but we are fearful of 

| safety and make him t ymmethir i¢ss 





ack men and wool 


that the child must 1 and 
do tful met 1 olten-tin 
nl | 
The Weapon of Fear 


Fear is a weapon used much t 


aling with children [t is surprising how 
rsery b ries there are, al orts ot 








CHILDREN’S GRIEVANCES 





and difficult: or he 


ou 
tention on ye jittle task he 


f, and we needk divert him f1 


om 
t to methine else Phen, after havine 
ined hi powell of pe sistence and effort, 


we try to develop these qualities in him 


rain through the desire to outstrip others. 

rhis woman,” some of 

remark at this 

ank. She evidently believes 

dren are perfect angels.” - | 

Children are born with evil propen- 
: sinesdl cilebl 


as well as physical ones. 
in a perfectly 





my readers will 
probably point, “us ob- 
viously ac 
that all chil 
lon’t. 

ies as well as - mental defects 
are transmitted 


there is no reason why, 





me environment, these evil propen- 
ities should ever develop. On the other 
education, htlv conceived, lies in 
5 g on all the good points in the child 


developing these to the greatest pos- 


e extent Phe 1 val child is naturally 
rious, fo instance he is naturally 
tive: he is eager to learn; he is obser- 


has great powers 
! characteristics 
must be encouraged. When the child asks 
igent questions, it is imperative that 

to find 
} 


concentration These 


we should answer them or lead him 


out the answers f iimself; it mav be in 
nvenient to think out the answer at the 
ment, but it is worth doing for the 

1’s ake Wh ne bent on investi 
iting something new at 1 strange n the 
vironment, ¢ Loe m to p e his 
esearche B ) enco yement 
i thi Mid Od points may be 


tr nethene | 


The Adult Influence 


But the way to develop splendid charac- 
{ in children t | n them into con 
tact with adults of splendid character, This 
muunds too ob to be worth mentioning, 
but it OX difficult to put the 
principle to practice Yet, it 1s Impera 
tive that we de nd no more of our chil 
Iren than we en 1 ot elves \ wise 
woman ha vid Where the faults of 
hildren are nceerned we strain at onats, 
but they 1 iil expected to swallow 
the ame} t grown people " When chil 
dren bserve the difference between the 
adult tandard and the standard de ened 
for them, t apt, quite legiti- 
mately, to feel a eved Daddy alwavs 
tells me t to int pt him,” said a three 
vear-old, nd I \\ do try not to. But 


And 7 


me away 
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from the table!” rhis is only a trivial 
instance, but it serves as an example of 
the way in which we strain at gnats and 
expect children to swallow camels. A 
similar instance comes to my mind. A very 
breezy visitor called at the home of a small 
boy of five. “Hallo, Tommy,” she called 
out cheerily. “Hallo,” responded Tommy, 
amiably. “You should say ‘Good morn 
ing,’”’ 
it was scarcely fair to expect the child to 
rise to a higher standard of good manners 
than the grown-up visitor, The only effec 


corrected his mother, Yet, surely, 


tive way of training children is to show 
them by daily—even hourly—example what 
we want them to become. 


Potential Perfection 

If only we realized the potential perfec- 
tion of the child, if we fully apprehended 
the significance of Froebel’s dictum that 
‘education is passive, following; not pre 
scriptive, categorical, interfering,” many 
of children’s grievances would be redressed 
Each little one would be received into the 
world as a tiny individual who must be 
allowed to develop as far as possible on his 
own lines. The ideal environment must b 
such that bad qualities are not allowed to 
develop, and our chief care must be to 
shield the child from all harmful influences, 
physical, mental, or moral. 


A Fit Place for Children 

It 1s necessary, espec ally for pare! ts, to 
bear this principle in mind; but to make 
the world a fit place for children to live in 
it is essential that the community as a 
whole should cultivate a sense of respon 
sibility towards the child Here is the 
little healthy child,” savs Dr. Lionel Tay 
ler, “that Christ would set in the midst 
of us, to think over, to hold in our mental 
perspective, to try to understand what its 
vifts are. Its nature-given trust that its 
powers are there to be r pened ; ts obvious 
potentialities; its uncontaminated soul 
nature’s best picture newlv drawn: sense 
ike a clean, unsullied piece of paper, wait 
ing for wholesome experiences to be written 
on them; purposefully fulfilling itself like a 
1. first the blade, then the ear. then the 


ee 
full corn at leneth Here is the littl 
defenceless child, and here are we adult 
vho have the power now, as other adults 
ynce had over us when we were iildren 


What are we going to do 


arent?’ There is your little child of two 


and a half years; are you going to 

° o ; S 5 
mix indiscrimi 
bodily fevers and piritual 


you gong to le 
or during the 
third to the s 
going.to be, by 


its own protec 


you must know something of nursery 





nately with children, 

ontagions: 
t it be handled by strat 
e childish years, from the 
eventh after birth, are 
the influence of your hom 
ting surroundings? If 


I hx 
I 


piene, of child development, of belo 


home kindergarten teaching along tl 


1e 1ine 


a 


of the great masters, Séquin and Groos 


Are you going 


to fail your child or not: 


Are you a doctor or a nurse? How 


you going to advise the parent? Are vy 


a statesman? 


What is your policy? Do 


you really know, have you honestly invest 


gated, what 


hild’s upbringing? 


the best poli vy for tt} 


More Knowledge Wanted 


More knowl: 


lge—that is what we need 


to redress children’s grievances. And 


reverence for 
these, we shall 
children in an 
potent alities | 
And we shall 
own. When t! 
tivates a sense 
child, there wi 

ildren on the 
cial pront s the 
ment of ¢ | 


parents Phe 


will be abroa 1, 


the darkest 


homes When 


hil i-nature If we posses 
spare no effort tc 
atmosph«e re where a t 
lave a chance to dev 
love othe hildret m4 
e community as a wh 
ot respon bilitv to the tt 
1 he » more exploita 
hiims 1? purposes ot 

e will be no more 
lrg 1, ionorant 

pl it of love lor Lid 

1 it will penet 
I nd the most 


we love and revet 


children and know more of their 


there will be 1 
more opportu! 
play. The nee 


of baby-welfare 


for the element 


nore playground I 


i 
ities for rightly 


‘ ; ? lieel 1) ; 
is of the tle il 
} y + ver I ( 
en even in the < 
! and ulth se 
iry schools the requi t 


of the toddler too old for the cradle and t 


young for school 


We all need 


We all need to 


by some kind 
parents to lead 


ire Often OV looked 
more owledge of ¢ ! 
exp 0 1Oove to t 
f ‘ ‘ Sut it 
the way It is for them 


how how happily and healthily and 


didly children 
here I 


practice in ev 


itmosp 


ma ‘rrow mn the 
t is for them to p 


day life the principtes 


hould he applied to the bru ging up ofa 


hildren It 
redress the grie 








for them, primarily, to 


vances of childhood. 

















The Story 
of Chen 


HE difference in the ability of the 
skin to reflect light leads the human 


eye to call one man white, another 


slack. ‘another yellow, until one is led to 
think of the races of other so-called colours 
ys incapable of the courage and unselfish 
visit to China 


ness of one’s own. A recent 


enabled us to visit some of the isolated 
entres. where former colleagues of our 
Labrador work were devoting their lives 


now to simflar efforts 


Far away inland, in the vast Empire of 


China, high up in the Valley of the Hwai 
River, we were staying in a great, walled 
ty. whose history stretches awav back into 
the dust of ages 

some forty years ago a courageous 


this 
that 


rer ventured to try to 


I enter 
tell the pe 


city 


ople the old story has 
isformed the Western 


Knowing nothing 


world 





outside 
believe that the 
foreign devil was tar more dangerous than 

I f sword, the st 
terrified populace had at once 


whatever of 


peoples, taught alwavs to 





Iper stitious and 


seized upon 


him, as one would pounce upon some dan 
drag red 


until they 


and him around 
streets killed him 


\ year later, unfrightened by the fate of 


erous vermin, 


their stony 


the first venturer, four voung Americans 
uring a small junk near Nanking, and 
working their way up along the river, 
amped at last an the opposite side of the 
id city, 
Under cover of the following night, they 
ssed the Hwai River and entered the 
ites of the town Directly they were in 
le and were noticed a riot ensued, and the 


would shortly have killed 
tem all, had it not been that the 


crrified people 


Governot 
heard of it in time, and 


along to see that 





A Sidelight on China 
By 
Dr. Wilfred T. Grenfell 


the fear that the presence of the foreign 
devil always caused among the people in 
those At the end of that time, com- 
mitting their lives into the hands of God, 
they again started out along the river for 
the City of Yuen. They had previously 
sent on a Chinese friend, who had secured 
for them a house in which they might find 
shelter while they tried to gain the con- 
fidence of the people. But difficulties and 
kind beset their path. 
When at last they arrived and entered the 
city unnoticed, they found at the door of 
their house that the former owner and his 
family were still inside and did not dare 
to come out. 

The trouble was that the spirits of the air 
and water not propitious. Every 
Chinaman build (and in remote 
places still does so) a flat wall in front of 
his door, which prevents evil spirits com- 


days. 


danger of every 


were 
used to 


ing in, because they can only fly in straight 
but which are so constantly on the 
watch if a family is about to leave, or any: 
one is going to be married or buried, that 


lines, 


only the priests can tel! the lucky days 
on which these things can be safely done. 
This is called “Feng Shui,” and no lucky 
dav had come along, unfortunately. 

Dire impelled the 
strangers to find space in one room, and 
from that one room in that tiny house they 


won eventually the whole city. 


necessity, however, 


This all took place thirty years ago. But 
voluntee! 


still 


beloved of the 


one of the original four, a mis 
and man of wealth, 


Yuen, 


to-day 


Sionaryv resides 


in Hwat and is so 


authorities that when, recently, a 


dangerous bandit-raid was made on the city, 
every soldier was otfered by the Yamen to 
hospitals, schools, 


protect the orphanages, 


churches, and other activities of the mis- 
jon settlement, which is now a large part 
of the life of the city 


like 


Of this friend I asked: “Do you 
living here And this cultured and re 
fined ventleman answered: “We all love 
it “But why > T asked “Because we 


ee that our people are so wonderfully worth 


understand them; 


once vou get to 
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Drawn by 


ee . . >. 
Look at me! he cried I am all that is Arch Webb 
left. How can | get a ransom ?*"'—p. 728 
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“Chen ilso knew mute ve 





] 


howe, er, 


iat torture and death would very likely be 
il lot if he overtook them He had but 


little clothing, and it was terribly cold to 
leep out at night. Moreover, he knew that 
if they thought they were being followed, 
they would kill, without the least bit of 


compassion, anyone they suspected, in 





order to prevent tales being carried, or any 
help going to their enemies. The cruelty 
ff this gang had been amply testified to, 
for in their search for money they had 
poured kerosene on some of their victims, 
and set them on fire, and had torn the 
clothes off the women, scarifying their 
breasts to force them to reveal where money 
was hidden, or to make them promise. to 
send along money as ransom. For with 
quaint logic, they place much confidence in 
a verbal promise 

“In addition, not only had he no food, 
but no water would be obtainable along the 


long, long trail which he would have to 
follow, for they fly very quickly, these 
yodies of robbers, from the scenes of theit 
robberv 

Sut Chen followed the trail in spite of 
all this, and at last overtook them, camping 
it nig 


he was discovered by a sentry, seized, 


it. Before entering thei ce, how 
ever, 
ind dragged before the let, in whose pre 


ence he was sharply questioned as to who 
} was, and what he was do ng In the 


presence of those robbers, and also in that 
of his father and brother, who, closely 
uarded and tied, were within earshot, he 
hrill little voice to plead with 

the wisdom of an orator, and a courage 


began in his 


that carried all the weight of the nmi 
takable sinceritv of innocen 
“Look at me!’ he cried *T am all that 
left. How can I get a ranson It is no 


se Waiting for money from me I can 
never gain t You know I cannot car 
anything If my father and brother were 
ree, they could work at the fields But IT! 
\\ 


What can I do? They will pay you if you 
ill let them go. Let them go back an 


1 


vork, and keep me in their place till the 


pay you the ransom.’ But th irgument 
did not seem sufficiently convil 
Don’t you know how much two men eat 
Chen continued, trying another line of ; ; 
ment ‘One little bowl a day is enough 


for me, but it will tak: 1x bowls to keep 


them alive 


oomenhow the t cd to 








he talked. Possibly it was the -; 
his utter helplessness Sut they liste 
all the same, and this argument espe 
seemed to reach their minds. One of ¢ 
indeed, spat on the ground and «aid 
boy is quite right.’ ‘Oh, my grandm 
laughed another, ‘the boy is teachir 
wisdom: it will be easier, of course, t 
him than two great men.’ 

“There was much discussion amono ¢ | 
robbers, and some dissentient voice ‘ 
intil Chen felt forced to tel] them ¢ 


< 


nolice were following and wer 

behind. ‘You have far to go.’ he 
‘and much to carry with you. I will be na 
burden to you. Take me,’ he begex 

and let my fathe 


, 


for the ransom 
“There was no time to waste. and event 
ally the bandit aw that it w 


etter for them to accede to the pl 
-. 7 


of the boy, who kept sa 
and let father eo and earn 


They well knew that Chinamer 





stand at any sacrifice to save a n. ¢ 
the other hand, Chen knew well e 
what bei ‘taken’ meat t, and t 
hance for hi “ ld be ve 
leed, for how now ld h fat 
earn a m whe eV t ig wa b 
| i¢ ‘ ( { ided, ( the 
pting a prom to pa event 
i m of enormou ze for a small ( 
farmer, with nothine « God's eart 
to him but a famil) 1) he 
ong and isty 1 began, wit 
tied to a o 1, trudging wear 


hungry and thirsty, with the flying 

day after day, till he arrived at thei 

hold, far nearer dead than alive. 
“With typical Chinese honesty and 


termination the two men worked fo 


om, toiling day by day, and sending 
nstalments just as quickly as th 
save a few cents out of the mise 


tances they were able to earn, in orde 


induce omeone to 1 pply Chen w 
enough to keep him alive It w 
months before the ransom was paid 3 


it last, every penny had been s« 


the bandits, true to their law, 





free all that was left of the tiny 


vear-old hero, who to-day omewhat d 
a one outcome I the ¢ yperien but 
returned to the school, and shows, 
told ‘ \ of ecol 

) llant I 


A> —— 
Cs t=>>) 
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The George 
Eliot Country 


wer of literature and the hero- 


be 


O the | 


worshipper there can more 
hobby than to follow in 


his or her favourite author, 


no 
fascinating 

the footsteps of 
k up traces and discover 1 


yr themselves 


identify the persons and places around 








) the glamour of romance has been 
rown 
[he Border counties, beautiful a 
are, have acquired added interest 
nd an enhanced importance — sin 
have been regards aa the Scott 
try | nglish Lakelan 1, tor the 
ame reason, is sacred to the memory 
Wordsworth, the poet of Nature, 
his contemporarie \dmirers of 
arlotte Bronté and her sisters make 
t erim rector ind hurch ot 
Hz f pilgrimage Thou 
from all point rf the 
pass yearly visit the birthplaces of 
Shak spe and Anne Hathaw 1\ it 
Stratford-on-Avon With nore Te 
ent times a cult ha rune up for the 
Wessex of Thomas Ha Iv, the Devor 
re of John Ridd and Lorna Doone 
1 the Sussex marshes of Sheila Kave 
Smit 
Strang enough, the home ind 
ints of George Eliot and hara¢ 
lave been less popu vartl e 
e they ha ithert een re irded 
ff the beaten t k emote trom 
ealth esorts 
) however, not is | 
tly proved for my fow t holi 
ving in Derbyshire. Phis county atin 
ned to be OVE looked i 1 ik i 
ntre, offer 1 great vari I ent 
ment for the see eve from. t 
ititul high hills and picture que dale 
of the Peak country to the histori ! 
of Haddon Hall and = Chatswort 
om the famou pa of Buxton mad 
Matlock to the bust] ne industrialism) of 
Derby, and not least from its connexion 
vith George ] liot, althoue e was nota 


Nativ } 
ative thereof 


A well-known writer 
on has proudly 


of a tormer 


out 


genera- 


that the 


pointed 
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Off the Beaten Track 
By 
Helen Greig Souter 


birthplaces of our greatest man of letters, 
Shakespeare, and that of the most eminent 


ot 


women novelists, lay only a few miles 
apart, though two and a half centuries of 
that what the 
rd of Avon accomplished for Elizabethan 


Manian did for the Vic 


time divided their lives, and 
Ba 
| 


neland, Ivans 





George Eliot at the age of twenty-three 
by her friend, Mrs, Charles 


water-colour 


the 


the 
Dray, in 


parnting 


National Portrait Gallery, london 


iod, painting a never-to-be 


life as it really 


torian pel 


forgotten 


picture of rusts 
wa 


My investigations started at Ashbourne, 


Derby. 


fifteen or twenty miles north-west of \ 
It is a quiet market town whose one glory 
is the maenificent church, known as the 


Cathedral of the Peak. Close by is the 


i lizabethan Grammar School, still in use, 


and opposite a row ol ancient almshouses 


dati from 1640. 
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George Eliot's schoolroom at Miss Wallington’s school at Nuneaton, 


at which she remained from her eighth 


In the novelist’ time t! 
Ashbourne the 
\dam 4 de ) 


the hero went first in search 


an between Oak ” ne ot 
thither 


ot Hetty. 


and Buxton, and 


The Cradle of the Evans Family 
\ verv few miles bv train took mv com- 
inion and n elf to the 


tation 


to 


her 


thirteenth 


year 
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{ ind mass eau 1 an Some seventy ol eighty years ago a Very 
ae lourtshing wood carving business was 
é iried on here and atlorded « mployment for 
The Village of Hayslope about a hundred local and London crafts 
\ copy of “Adam Bede “st erves a> an men, who were responsible, amongst other 
at oulde rok | l right art work, for the carvings ol the bishop's 
he entrance to the igre is the throne and some of the creens in Lichfield 
: nley Arms (Donn ne Arm a two Cathedral, which | visited at the close of 
f flat-tronted rm ! with a n holiday, 
flight of w at cad Here Robert) kevan began business fot 
. the door, at which Arthur Donn himself, using one apartment as his work 
me pausea t alute it andlord and hop and the other as a paint store. A 
irink for his horse les ved in clever workman, of irreproachable chara 
n ul st ma t tel A thea Te he attracted the attention of one of the 
Preaching but of that re anon landowners of the district, who appointed 
[he road fork me pa ading down h estate agent at Arbury and gave him 
oh the v ed Weave the South Farm as his home. There George 
t ther to t ( St. Ma Kliot was born on November 1oth, 119. A 
t el t WINGO few months later the family removed to 
t be issed Grit! House, not far from Coventry and 
lf a ( Nuneaton, and there the future writer lived 
nd until she reached the age of thirty. 
\ ndred n ¢ pa ( 
the Adi $e e now the Local Colour 
nee he ‘ lt a It was one of the chief delights of het 
ng W ! I open childhood to accompany her father in_ his 
n, t ‘ when he went driving through the leaty 
( n Cl on ‘ ines and pleasant pathways of Warwick 
I n mn ri hire and Statfordshire, and thus she gained 
I h n e acqua ntanceship with the country 
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side and rustic ways. Posses 


retentive me lory, of 
of observation, and 


hat she would be “: 


unknown to her parents, 


ing amount of local « 


of which proved grist to her mill when s 


extraord 


a keen « 


ed of a ve 


nary pows 


icterminath 


1 sol iebody, the vl 


olour, vos 


turned her attention to fiction. 


ociology in future d 
the pages of “Adam 


avs need 
Bede” fe 


account of haymaking and har\ 
get all their facts of rural 


hand 


Encouragement 
It was when they w 

Richmond that C,cors 

her one day “My de 


write a capital story. 


ere iving 


re Lewes 


ence, but here was encourage 


sip, Gc. 4 
Students 
onty turn 
] ‘ 
rea reatis 
est homes 
ite t fir 
In 14 
remarked 


rv 
rs 
n 


rl 


’ 


absorbed an amaz- 


ill 
} 


ot 


1e 
determined to try She was nscl that 
he ould not invent a tale, but she felt that 
he 1 ht find one, and fri i ne the 
recollection ff her childhood tored care- 
fully away almost word for word. were a 
counts of her father’s experience it market 
and else where, and thes vere reprog ed 
vith the utmost detail and fidelit that 
ye conversation which had taken 1 e 
years before In his ime Br \ Ar S 
repeated Imost w 1 f "i <l 
tinct emembered bv tho Wwe p 
ent t aroused endle p t t 
Luthor ) i the ! ‘ f 
’ ters in he first effort, “S of 
Cle 1 Life were Ie Dp t of he 
parents’ most intimate f 1 ng h 
and t were but thir | 
ed, the were Immediate ‘ rized 
1 t elative were rely distressed 


n 
f v circle in a= most comprehensive 
manner. The father wt 1 she so adored 
and reverenced as the noblest of men was 
faithfully painted in her hero, and his splen 
did honest character tands out con 


picuously from all he 
vals He also bs 
Caleb Garth and Mr 


r other 1 
upplied 1 
Hackitt, 


Hackitt’s tenderness and mothe 


rae lled on he r m 
mother, who died whe 


emories « 


n she w a 


Mrs. Evan partly entered into the cor 


tion of the Inimitable \ 
who, as Sir Leslie Stephen dk 
f the immortals and rank \ 
with Sa Weller Some of the 


pet natity, shrewd 





philosophy 





isculine por 
iterial for 
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rline were 
f her own 
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he 


r mother 
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tic hum 


farmer's 
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ography 
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were 


wife, 


f 
ot 


hi 


possessed ar 

usual amount of natural force ind a 
spicuous dash of Mrs, Poyser in h r ve 

The Rev. F. R. Evans. a nephew 
Writer, says that his grandmother was 
gentle a character to correspond 1} 
Poy ef. He also scouts the theory 
aunt was “a capable maker of Leics 
cheese and of sweet, wholesome butt, 
scofts at the tradition that one of her 
and shapely hands was a trifle broa ler 
the other on a int of her dairvin 
plishments He emphatical declat 
the dairy at Griff House was a 
after her housekeeping duties there 
an end On the othe ha 1, the R 
Mottram, a grandson of Seth and Dir 
a cousin of the novelist, has 1 
in believin I G House and 
were lifted | il nto her y I 
opinion, however, place tl Ha F; 
with it tone me ( and its on 
tree in the garden, at a short distance 
EF llastone The |} e was bu 
couple of veat » but has n 
rebuilt 


Dinah Morris 
Next in import 


ince and popularity t 


het t he terprece must alwa 
the sweet and saintly Methody pr 
Dinah M In real life Seth, 1 \ 
married the Quakeress, Elizabeth T 
son, vho ( in her areer a ad 
ervant in the town of Derby at th 
fourteen Phere he remained f 
year when she ver to Nottingham, 
he was ¢ ipl ed as a lace mend 

he and her | band were persuade 
much reluctance to write their life 
luding that of their mversion. In Dir 
experience th t } place at a re 

ing on Easter 1 lay, 179 One 
first re | in her own words, wa 


pulled off all my 


left off all my laces, 


} ” 


much pleasure 
Henceforth 
she preached the 


of season. Upon 
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preached a men 

on the vill ‘ ( 
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was tried and condemned to death for 
rder of her babv. Her piteous plis ht 
dthe sympathy of the Methodists, and 


ren, 


beth Tomlinson and another of thei 





r were appointed to spe nd the last 


ht with the prisonet in her cell. They 
h and for her, and ultimately she 





nfessed The woman preacher 
sve with her in through the 
areets and the jeering crowds to the place 


f execution, and beneath the gallows the 


or guilt. 


the cart 


nfortunate creature cried out: “Glory to 
1! Glory! Glory!” 


A Dramatic Incident 
Elizabeth met her future husband, Samuel 
Fyans, a vounger brother of Robert, at a 
lass meeting at Ashbourne, and when on a 
sit to Griff House related this incident to 
er niece, who seized upon the dramatic 


letails for her own purpose; but 


bevond 
Mary Voce there was no. flesh-and-blood 


A close intimacy sprang up vetween the 


two women, for at that period George Fliot 
was strongly evangelical in her beliefs, and 
he records the fact that she could talk to 
r aunt of her inward lifk In 1839. she 
ites: “There is no place T would 
it than Wirksworth, or the inhabi 


nave a stronecr hold on mv 





Derby to the sleepy little town of Wirks 


which figures as Snowfield and _ is 
vd las “lying grim and stony on 
side of a hill.” Mr Povser, referring 


Its inhabitants, cays “The v live on 





lls, like poultry a-scratchine on a 
bank. The very crows fly over it 
nd won't stop.” Samuel Fvans had pros 
ered and had acquired an old mill, with a 


rge pr nd supplvine the nec arv water 





wer, for the manufacture of lace , braid 


tapes, He is recognized a a public 


enetactor, since his mill, which is still in 


peration, has provided employment in the 
ao 
ittle town for hundreds of neonle. 


Sabbath Started at 4 a.m. 
Across the road which leads to Derby, 
venteen miles off, is the two-storie d house 
where the godly pair lived for so manv 
\ ind were visited by George Fliot 
thatched roof ha been replaced 1 
Slates a P| y 


the Git 


house, and the porch is mantled in the 





Ire rose climb up th front of 


purple glory of a clematis. A few stone 


Ste ps lead up lo the garden, whose ck scrip 
tion corresponds somewhat to that of the 
one in “Janet’s Repentance,” and like the 
simply turnished interior, now a_ small 
museum, 1s well kept. 

The Evanses started the Day of Rest at 
4 a.m. with a cup of tea and the study of 
the Word, and from then onward to the 
midday meal followed a succession of class 
meetings, classes for children and various 
other services. In the afternoon, Tain of 
shine, husband and wife would walk as far 
afield as Cromford, Bonsall, Crich and 
Middleton to tell the good news of the 
Gospel. 


A Tender-hearted Wife 

Samuel records the fact that never 
once did she complain, nor did she neglect 
her domestic duties, but was a_ tender- 
hearted wife and mother. They lived in 
holy and happy accord, devoted to the ser- 
vice of God and humanity, for nearly fifty 
years. 

Her voice was singularly sweet and 
penetrating, and one who knew her from 
his childhood was wont to declare that she 
was the most perfect character he had ever 
known. 

On her death-bed she gathered her family 
commanded that no 
memorial should be erected and that the 


around her and 


money should rather be employed in service 
to the living. Time and again attempts 
have been made 
family were adamant, and her grave, un 


marked and for the most part unknown, lies 


to mark the spot, but the 


under a briony bush in the quiet graveyard 
urrounding the parish church. 

Tean Paul Richter well savs of unmarked 
graves that this earthly sphere of ours is a 
Westminster Abbey, of s 


ich levellings and 


flattenings with innumerable drops of tears 
as well as blood, shed but not counted. 


It is worth while recalling that after the 


completion of “Adam Bede,” five thousand 
copies of which sold in a fortnight, George 


Eliot wrote: “I sing my Magnificat in a 


quiet way and have a great deal of deep, 
silent jov. .. . IT am assured now that 
‘Adam Bede’ wa worth writing—worth 


living through those long vears to write. 
But now it seems impossible that T shall 
ever write anything so good and_ true 
again,” and het impression, good as her 
other books were, was undoubtedly correct. 
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Cassell’s Great Holiday 
Ballot Competition 


and Twenty other Prizes of £5 each 


FIRST, and so on in order. 


YOU MAY ONLY SELECT SIN PLACES—NOT MORE 


“HOLIDAY BALLOT COMPETITION. La Belle Sauva 


result will be published in the Jl LY ISSUE ot thi magazine. 


portion ‘No Entrance Fee—Free to All. Simply Fill Up This Coupon 
COUPON 


The following are, in my opinion, the SIX most popular Resorts 
on the East Coast. 


Dijsltisnditiacshaibbckabectidiebeenabuas Diccassvaivacsblenadachahbiieuneianeianins 
Daxxanuxdeareuuehiuscaraveneias , et a oe EE Ee re rere ere 
Rsataaedeakekengousteseatiaew Oe sialarcpentaneni 
SUMIEE Acdeicsucadatudimendtvacedaescadentmicasasensiassainnkasasemenn 
Iddress 
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SUT Tey Hine 


First Prize £100 Second Prize £50 


Which is your Favourite East Coast Holiday Resort? 
Perhaps it is SCARBOROUGH, or FELIXSTOWE, or SKEGNESS. 
WHATEVER IT IS, BY SELECTING YOUR SIX FAVOURITES, 
according to what you think will be the most popular vote, YOU STAND 
A CHANCE OF WINNING £100, or one of the other 21) Prizes, 
THIS COMPETITION IS SIMPLICITY TTSELF. BELOW YOI 
WILL FIND A LIST OF 20 of the most popular RESORTS—ALL 
ON THE LONDON AND NORTH EASTERN RAILWAY, which, 
as vou know, runs from King’s Cross to Lossiemouth and from Mancheste: 
to Grimsby. ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS TO STATE, IN THI 
SPACE PROVIDED BELOW, which you think will prove to be the 
most popular among all the competitors. FOR INSTANCE, if you think 
SCARBOROUGH will be at the top, put that FIRST, or if you thinl 
FELIXSTOWFEF, put that FIRST, or if you think SKEGNESS, put that 


AND ONLY THE PLACES NAMED BELOW MAY BE USED. 


Read what the residents themselves say on the opposite pag 
LIST OF TWENTY RESORTS 
SCARBOROUGH YARMOUTH CLACTON SALTBURN 
BRIDLINGTON LOWESTOFT SKEGNESS DUNBAR 
WHITLEY BAY FELIXSTOWE REDCAR NORTH BERWICK 
NORFOLK BROADS YORK CLEETHORPES EDINBURGH 
WHITBY CROMER HARROGATE ABERDEEN 


ALL ENTRIES MUST BE POSTED TO Cassette & Co., Lr. 


London, E.C.4, NOT LATER THAN MAY l2th, 1926, and the 
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CASSELL’S GREAT HOLIDAY 
BALLOT COMPETITION 


(Particulars on opposite page) 


Before deciding on your favourite six East Coast Holiday Resorts, 
read below what distinguished residents say about them:— 
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P robl em Town or Country ?- - Marriage and 


a Career— Impulsiveness 


P ages By Barbara Dane 
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Weary in body and brain you seek repose. Frayed nerves are soothed. The worn 
You long to enjoy a good night's rest. cells and tissues of the brain are restored 
but the moment vou lay vour head on che and rebuilt. Restful sleep comes easily 
pillow vou feel wide awale and sleepless. and naturally. You wake in the morning 
Your thoughts race through your brain. fresh and clear-eved—with zest and energy 
The hours drag on and seem like to carry you right through the day. 


eternity. When morning comes you teel : ‘ , : 

: Richest in nerve-restoring elements are the 
more tired than when vou went to | é : ’ 
; natural tonic foods from which “ Oval- 
To enjoy sound, refreshing sieep, tak l . ” 8 " ! “11 

sie ie ' tine is prepared—malt, milk and egy:. 
cup ot delicious Ovaltine just bet | } “* a 
vetiris rl ' sib } ves supply the Orgran phosphorus com 
etiring is easily digested tonic tood ERE 
. g. : pounds upon which the brain and nerve 
everage Contains ho adruys or harcoties 1] ‘—* . 
. cells especially rely for nutriment. 


of anv kind, but is abundantly rich in ti 

food elements which soothe and restore the Good nights ” will be vours if you adopt 
brain and nerves. Quickly and completely the simple, natural and inexpensive daily 
these tood elements are absorbed into the habit of drinking delicious “ Ovaltine’ 
system. for health, 


Sold in tins ¢ The larger sized 


at 1/6. 2/6 tins are the 


« — mor econo mical 
and 4/6. ——— TONIC_FOOD BEV ERAGE” siento 
Builds-up Brain, Nerve and Body 
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CONTAINING THE CHOCOLATES 
WITH DELICIOUS CENTRES 


— 
— 





You can now obtain Cadbury’s King George 
Chocolates in dainty 3 lb. Cartons, handy to 
carry. Ask specially for Cadbury’s because 
A ALSO ARGYLL Cadbury means quality. 


REGATTA AND ne eee 
TRAY ASSORTMENTS. (A \ er Z a 


See the name Cadbury ‘on every piece of chocolate 
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“ Next to excellence is the appreciation of it” IS 

ae WA 
XCELLENCE of quality of ingredi- As) 
ents and excellence of methods of AN, 


making contribute to the general excellence 
of Wright's. 

For a period of over 60 years the world 
has recognised and accepted Wright's as 
the supreme standard of soup excellency. 


WRIGHTS 
COAL TAR 
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PROBLEM PAGES 





» had lone nce seen their best 


\ very friendly letter from woman 
which I received the other dav I should 


ke to reply to in these pages, Tor it 1s pos- 
sible that othe read may have had the 
ame impression as herself after reading 
one of m ans we to correspon lents, 

This reader rather wonders “if it is 
ntirely wise to advise men to take freedom 
to which their wives strongly object.” Per 

ips T had better supplement what I have 


lready said on this question, 
I think that men need the society 


men, just as women need the ietv of 


f other 


other women; but I have found that men, 
as a rule, are more tolerant of their wives’ 
friendships with other women than women 


re of their husbands’ friendships with 


pression that I think it seemly or honour- 


le fo i man nstat Vv to neg.ect his wit 
n order to seek the ociety of thers: but I 
feel that very m women do not allow 
their husbands even a reasonable freedom, 


d that this -ense of beine bound and tied 


to the constant demands of home life makes 
man do thir which he probably atte? 
Va | ¢ t 
It show ‘i lor in a wife if she makes 
er husband’s friends welcome at her home, 
and is cheerful and sympathet when he 
expre esaw ( nally t meet them 
{ 1 ] In spite tive most 
tin ite iv | ) Ss com ice Dp between 
i | rand | fe. there ( essarily 
me am 1am preter to 
are with me tas there are should 
( relaxat . 4 man 1 be 
‘ Vv in the ’ f othe womer 
It is the \ ! t t invwhere at 
ll] without me ttitude the part o 
m Wwive I think 1 pen to 
ticism 
Marriage and a Career 
T imagine that the problem of “G. H.” 


the problen tf manv men, He writes: 


1) t h of n to make an 
red position for himself before he marrie 

the woman he \ It seems to me that in the 

irst few vear e3 ireer a man should be 
epared t pend most of his tun in work; 

ght to | well dressed, and prepared to 

it hi wor fore invthing else But the 
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be spent with her. But I agree that Y are | ne for mistake 
wl is not prepared f t sort \ VT 1 I | 1 it 
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A Question of Forgiveness 
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think there 
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the portrait of the founder of the business— 
the man who gave his name to his product. 
As famous a Victorian as any, he achieved the 
distinction of having his name become a house- 


| | SERS of Hudson’s Soap will be interested in 


hold word. It might be said he added a word to 
the language, as most people ask for Hudson’s, 
never mentioning soap, and everywhere they are 
understood. 

Hudson’s Soap was first made in 1837, and its 
history is one of uniformity and 
Modern improvements ensure that it is of greater 
service to-day than ever before. Be sure and tse 
it for making clothes fresh and sweet, for making 
white woodwork wholesome and very white, and 
for washing up after meals. Hudson’s is splendid 
for cleaning painted surfaces—painters use it 
themselves. 


progress. 


Mr. R. S. Hudson 


In the first year of 


Queen Victoria’s reign, 


Mr. R. S. Hudson first 
made his now world- 
famous soap. To-day, 
nearly a hundred years 
later, his name is a 
respected household 
word. A clean record 
of merit. 


Hudson’s Soap 
first made 
1837 


R. S. HUDSON LTD. 
LIVERPOOL, W rf MWICH 


NDON 
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Hudsons Soap 


. FOR WASHING UP 


AND CLEANING 


DOWN 
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A short trial of Mellin's Food 
aflords convincing proof that it 1s 
the right food for babies deprived 


of mother’s milk 


Send for Sample and Handbook 
which tells how to feed babies who 
cannot be breast-fed enclose 6d 


stamps for postage 


Mellin food 


Put your confidence in che wiih a recovd. 


Mellin’s Food, Ltd., London, S.E.15. 











COX’S 


INSTANT POWDERED 


GELATINE 


REQUIRES NO SOAKING 


Dissolves instantly in warm water 


FOR MAKING THE DAINTIEST JELLIES 
CREAMS, BLANC 1A? | ‘ i 
SOUPS, AND GLAZING COLD MEATS 


COX'S GELATINE iS ITHE BESI 


Sold in Packets, 4/3, 2/4 & 1/3 


BY ALL HIGH-CLASS GROCERS 


Send for Sample and enclose 3d. in stamps to 


J. & G. COX, LIMITED 


(Dept. 1, CORGIE MILLS, EDINBURGH 
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Baby wore an anxious frown 
When her pram had broken down 
Now she smiles—all troubles end 
FLUXITE never fails to mend. 


: RI are hundreds of jobs for FLUX 
ITE in the home. Prams and Bieve 
pots and pans, kettles and geysers all develoy 
faults. hen just a touch of FLUXIT! 
and a really hot soldering iron and they are 
quickly and neatly mended, 

g the FILUXITE way is simple and 
certain—it cannot tail. 


Solderi: 


MECHANICS WILL HAVE 


FLUXITE 


SIMPLIFIES SOLDERING 


FLUXITE SOLDERING SET 


FLUXITE LTD. (Dept. 226), West Lane 
Works, Rotherhithe, 8.E.16 


PRICE 


ANOTHER USE FOR FLUXITE 
HARDENING TOOLS AND CASE HARDENING 
ASK FOR LEAFLET ON IMPROVED METHODS. 





























What Do You Think A Few Replies 
of the Pictures Pp from Our Readers 


OT very many of my readers took has been one of the most popular, for it has 
my chatien 
xpensive cntertainment, Whatever we may 


kes Wither art non ( n think of the pictures, the fact remains that 
neta fk British Films Fail have come to stay, and that they are influencing 











hater oe [I do not think { rising generation to a remarkable degree 
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I f 6 all ‘ nd 1 iodine still 
, “ eat But I would like t é t open 
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by fostering a taste for what is inane and often Way "c I een surpasse 
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O.B.E., Aeronautical and 
nical Adviser for the 


Automobile Schools, Ltd., 


" FTEN one — hears 
phrase in reference — to 


‘Knights otf — the 
‘Oh! 


He has no nerves 


mistake was 


greater ever 
\irmen are usually all) on 
only they are ‘under co 


iw ( h- 
British 
writes: 


made. 
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This phase of lite is undoubt 

‘dly a strain on one’s nervous 

system, and at times a tonic is 

essential. During 1917 | sus : ; 

tained a very serious dent From the very first day you take PHOSFERINE 

which all but put me out fo you will gain new confidence, new life, new 
; ' 2 endurance. It makes you eat better, and 

good, and had it not been tor sleep better, and you will look as fit as you 

the wonderful skill of modern feel. Phosferine is given with equally good 


surgery and. the indin 


asto 
perties ot Phosterine, l wo 
Phere are times when bot 


* 


sustaining tonic, and in) suc 


PHO 


Till 


GRI 


results to the children. 


y pro 


ld to-day be a wreck, instead of which I am still flying. 


h airman and passenger feel in need of a rapid and 


Phosterine.”’ 
27th, 


ver fail to use or recommend 


Charing Cross Road, London, WUC. December 1925.) 


SFERINE 


“ATEST OF ALL TONICS FOR 


Influenza Neuralgia I_assitude Nerve Shock 
Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Malaria 

Indigestion Weak Digestior i aintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag Headache 

Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 

From Chemists. Liquid and Tablets. The 3 - size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size 
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A soft, durable 
Mixture of 


Badger & Hair, 










A patented 
process o 
wire binding 
that prevents 
the shedding 
of Hair. 


A name with 
a Reputation, 
fake a note 


of CLEMAK ! 


A compo 
sition handle 
that will 
neither split 
nor break 
and is non- 


A guarantee 
that this 
brush has 
been  steri- 


porous. Suit- pd : 
able for all dh _ 
climates. . 


LARGER SIZES 
r 
56 & 1% 


16 Ue2 er will sho Ow you the 


‘CLEMAK 


SHAVING BRUSH 


Clemak Safety Razor Co., 56, Kingsway, London 
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Black M nN The “Q a Royal” H Ca 
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In all colours and ten dilierent design 


F. HODGSON & SONS, “ce WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 
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Contributions for funds should be | 
sent to Miss Helen Greig Souter, The | 
Quiver Office, La Belle Sauvage, | 
London, E.C.4, cheques made payable | 
to Cassell & Co., Ltd. In the case of | 


parcels of all kinds, please write to 
| 
| 











Miss Souter for an address to which 





happy family life, with its simple joys, sor- 





and where they are taught 


to think and act for themselves, instead of 







ino little lost units in a crowd of others 





















yse life is regulated by the sound of a 
bell, and where the completeness of the 


nization as to washing and cooking 


leaves the ch en worant of the ordinary 

domesti appliance and stultifies their 
ers of re Ince nd initiation 

| e ills e | enough, bu h y are 

ittle compared with the evil of herding small 

in workhouses amongst the waifs 





f humanity—a_ practice which 


ld be bolished as a blot on our boasted 
vi n 
In cottage homes the stigma of pauperism 


nd of uniform, ete., is all abolished and 


the child’ elf-respect is maintained. In 
nv districts a Voluntary Certified Com- 

f } t 1 ( sl »\ 1 prac 

b Rete ils ere the bh and 

girls, assists them to obtain work when the 


h the wage-earnine period and otherwise 


Correspondents Wanted 


\ vear avo the State Children’s Associa 
t ’ p which does its pro 
‘ the t n appre itil he 


1) ( n ) ce me pal 
' ‘ \ ] the further 
! t the is t e of 
thet en and women ts required, 
t vores wit t ng that however happy 


nd contented hild av be in an Indus 
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or everything you wash yourself 








Lux is the supreme cleanser to which you can trust 
every delicate material. Airy georgettes and 
chiffons, filmy laces, fine lawns and linens, silks 
and satins, woollens of course, washable artificial 
silks and other newly invented materials, all come 
from the rich foam without a thread harmed. 
Makers of fine fabrics recommend Lux exclusively 
for washing their products. 


Lux is sold in fine, filmy diamonds, in packets 


only. Buy the 10d packet for convenience 
Note and economy 
| the new DROTHERS L v 


7 _ packet — a LI X 













































The “La-rola” Connapieainn | 


Commands Admiration 


Regularly nourished by this famous 
emollient tonic, the * La-rola”’ Com- 
plexion always maintains, under 4ll 
weather conditions, the freshness and 
radiance of perfect health. 


a-rola 


tones up the deeper tissues of the skin 





and gives the surface complexion a 
smoothnes: and fineness of texture 
which successfully defies the vagaries of our 


THE COMPLEXION treacherous climate. (Use before going out.) 


Use La-rola on face, neck, hands and arms 





— be are we improved . es . 
ine I ROLA daily and keep your’ complexion fit. If 
Pollet POWDER 1: . 
216 pe Bs eg ia applied to the face hefore motoring, it will save 
of | ‘ RO x ROS : , < 
BLOX Sg nag you all discomfort. 
ch [gives a perlectly 


a am tas dies ahoek From all Chemists and Stores, in bottles, 1/6. 


one can tell they ore | Mf BEETHAM & SON, CHELTENHAM SPA, 


arti ial 


C. BRANDAUER & C0.'S 








England. 












































BAILEY'S ELASTIC 












CIRCULAR - ‘POINTED PENS STOCKINGS 
SEVEN PRIZE Bneee Sestonel For VARICOSE VEINS 
MEDALS. thi : a 90 years’ reputation for 
Lead Pencil QUALITY AND COMFORT 
pecial U'r . ha Lad 
Assorted Sample Boxes 9d., to W. H. BAILEY & SON 
be obtained from all Stationers. St: 1833 45 OXFORD STREET 








I out of Stock, send 10}$d. in Stamps direct LONDON, W.1. 


to the Works, Birmingham. 
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Free yourself from HEADACHE—take 


_GENASPRI 


(The SAFE Brand of Aspirin) 








YZ Price 2f- per bottle of 35 tablets. Sold by Chet 








Masutacturere: GENATOSAN LTD .LOUGHBO { Fl 



































n is carrying on the family traditions of 


helpful so ial service tol others 
\ little while ago I was greatly ae lichted 
and touched to recel the of = sent 


er Miss Winifred M. Key, Aberavon, as 
result of a social given by the St. Paul's 
Cit ? Guild, Aberavon, for the support of 
a cot in a Day Nursery tor one year. It 
struck me that this was an excellent idea 
nd one which might be adopted by various 
rvanizations of young people who 
nxious to get up entertainments and lack 


the incentive of a definite object. 


Husbands as Helpers 

But it is not only the daughters, but the 
sband of at least one Ile Iper who is a 
venerous supporter of our various schemes 
He very nobly came forward with a cheque 
earmarked for a holiday for a poor young 
man in the Midlands who has been sut 
ring from loss of voice and a variety ot 
d. A chan 


vas urgently needed and quite impossible 


milar troubles for a long peri 


thout assistance, so half of the sum re 

tired was furnished in the aforesaid man 

ron condition that the S O S Fund made 

deficit. This I was enabled to d 

the invalid is now luxuriating in the 
nshine and ozone of Bournemouth. 


r Helper in the North in corr 





spondence with an invalid orphan realized 
that her only chance of improved health was 


oliday, and she most kindly supplied the 


news of war, in addition to an outfit, et 
t ar ther Good Samaritan at Rar 
e, who evidently keeps open house for 
f this sort, recommended by a docto1 
nd, bestowed on her the warmest hospi 
without the slightest charge. 
I am mentionin these instances of 
wus helpfulness partly as a. grateft 
e for the person nterest \ } 1s 
Mi n the I I these p. ( nd 
t I to the 1 1 gen the 
ny silat es arising therefror hich sel 
e to light, but are ne tl es 
ng done in an unobtrusive anner which 


i¢ spirit of our Lord and Master 
‘ho went about continually di ing pood,. 


Unemployed Men 


y e une ago I received prite ippea 
aman, livine 1 t of model 
ny hou ( wh » |} ad en \ 

this tools were in nd he had no 

ney to redeem = ther It med \ 

thoroughly genuine case, and | torwarded 


sufficient to retrieve his too] 


THE NEW ARMY OF HELPERS 











over to keep him going. The cheque was 
promptly acknowledged, along with a re 
quest for further supphes until his wage 
Naturally I refused, as 
it seemed something oft an imposition. J 
man promised voluntarily to keep his own 
yunsel in the matter else half the house 
would be writing me, but whether from 


pique or not he gave me away, and fot 


were forthcoming. 





vecks I was simply inundated with begging 
titers from unemployed regular readers of 
THE QUIVER! I have every sympathy with 


e genuine unemployed, for there is no 


reater hardship than to be willing to work 
nd unable to obtain it; but in these days of 
ie dole no working man should be suffe1 
ing undue hardships for long, although I 
know of a number of ex-service men, not 

ured, who are in terrible straits through 
ill-health and unemployment. 

My feeling in the matter is that I have 
been entrusted with money by the readers 
Ipers in order to relieve the distress 


of helpless and invalid men and women who 





re perfectly incapable of doing anything 
to help themselves financially, and not fo1 


those who have their health and means of 


king. 


Entered Into Rest 


Many of those interested in the sad cas« 


a professional man’s wife mentioned in 
the February number, some of whom sent 
ery promptly for | assistance, will be 





ved, as I was, to learn that a fortnight 

er the bith of a son she passed away. 
She was a very brave, unselfish, uncomplain 
ny woman who, even in the midst of poverty 
nd weakness, made the best of things. Just 


da before the end she wrote : 


‘I hoped to write you long before this 1 


express " I leep thankfulness t th deat 
OUIVER Helper Whatever we should have done 
without their marvellous response t r appeal 
I] can’t imagine, and my husband and | 

ld like in some way to show our appreciation 
lividually Our hearts are very full of grati 

le to each one, for their love has brightened 

1 which must have be¢ e almost of sheet 
but the dazzling and illuminating 





im trom lighthouse of truest and most 
blessed Christianity shining on the dark water 
f trouble. . . . It has taken me days to writ 
+} ” 

An Trish reader with an old mother and 
invalid sister says: 

If you only knew how you have helped u: 
We were very rt of money atter rent and 

; had been paid, and then your cheque came 
1 really 1 know what we should have done 


it for it, and I thank God and you for it, 
for you have been His angel of mercy to us, and 





















no words to tell you how grat 


am tor the help you are giving mx 

reached me safely this mori 

thank you many tir ] ‘ 
what would hav happened t 3 1 ] “ 


In my opinion one of the best teatur 
il h l al en ied to dado 
the fact that hely ‘ 


to those who for one reason or anot 


about the work whi 


outside the scope of usual annels ¢ 


! ht beco n n 
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nderstood that any hel; t 

eT, not t 

A Fine Spirit 
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w ebb in ! What w ‘ 1 

without the a of the kin \ t H 

I] do not know, for fri are w t I 

do not make a parade of their un s. Wit 

this assistan Ww hould ha ha very t] 

hope of clothes, and the money ‘ coal 

and a few little extras which we sadly 


charity, and who but for this assist e ren 
dered Vithout in p | it I 
in secret I n ore tha tiie ao 1¢ ] 
[ the natule ) ¢ ) ( 


rr er d friends, had s 
her a pound 
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“Ie’s a sinful shame!” 






Jam will evaporate 
during storage. 


To lessen the risk of 


our Jams reaching 
you short weight 
through evaporation 
we fill into the jars 
every year hundreds 
of thousands of Ibs. 
more Jam than we 
actually charge for. 














That is the remark frequently 
uttered to our representatives 
at the sources from which we 
buy our Fresh Fruit. 


They seem to think it a shame 
that such luscious fresh fruit 
should be made into jam. 


We use only the Freshest 
and Choicest Fruit that 
money can buy. 


Nothing is added but Pure 
White Sugar, which explains 
the delicious home-made 
flavour. 


You get no glucose—no 
colouring matter—no 
preservatives—no 
pulp in Hartley’s, but 
you do get 


FULL VALUE 


Insist on Hartley’s 
—it goes furthest. 


AS 


Raspberry: Strawberry’ Black-currant Jams & Marmalade 
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Mw. A great new Nature Book A 
A Naturalist’s 
Pilgrimage 


RICHARD KEARTON, F.Z. 


Beginning with his life on a tarm in Yorkshire, the author gives an account 
ot his remarkable experiences both at home and abroad The book is full o 
anecdotes of the people whom Mr. Kearton met in the course of his travels 
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Is illustrated with S halt-tone plates ind is well indexed, /s. Od. net 
( Publish I 
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If you can’t sell it elsewhere, | 1 5 
sell it through | fiitRee 


THE BAZAAR SURE 


G 
54-55 Fetter Lane, E.C.4 % Catarch. Col 








Gives quick relief from Asthma, ¥ 
Ids. et 
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IF A STITCH IN TIME SAVES NINE— 


THE INFANTS HOSPITAL, 


Vincent Square, Westminster, 
saves much suffering and later expense by treating the trouble at the beginning. 


SEND YOUR MITE FOR OUR MITES! 


President . ; . H.R.H. PRINCESS MARY VISCOUNTESS LASCELLES 
Ci | }. GONMI BERRY, Esq 

T+ wer - | I MOND, Esq 

Af Director - ERIC PRITCHARD, I M.D., M.R.C.P 








THE INFANTS HOSPITAL, VINCENT SQUARE, WESTMINSTER 
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EAR COUSIN DELIA,—Much as we Probably 
grumble at the vagar1 { r English proof blin 
imate, much of its charm depends on it fl 
lite variety. How gia we welcome each 
son as it da Ww eg al 
we speed parti eason as it ture when 
1 to d 
seems but yesterda Ne wr ea might be 
ring round the fire feelit eladde vith it 
e the first fire of U | season glow vindow 
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y ve », King S t firm 
és, and we gla f the w . ! that 
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vard ins for tea int irde POR A 
ar } la ' the ¢ , 
variet { mat ‘ e 4 t 
t tel 
rt ‘ t t ' I 
the ‘ t A vel 
and d t \\ \ it 
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BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. 








Take iN ‘ eC. cures BiLiousN 
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Comfort table Serv Ices 


NEWHAVEN DIEPPE 
SOUTHAMPTON HAVRE 





